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inforſt Marriage. 


AcrTvs. Il. 
Emer Sir Francis Ilford, Wentloe and Bartley. 


Bart. Ty Vt Franke, Franke,now we are come to the houſe, 
{Tin ere llapudcaraongh,u good enough, 
Tfor Tur, let vs beim enough,an 
Went, We haue no acquaintance here but vn. Scarborow. 
71f. How no acquaintance? Angels guard me from thy company. 
I tell thee, Wenr/ce, thou art not worthy to weare guilt Spurres, 
cleane Linnen, nor good Clothes. 
went; Why,for Gods ſake ?- * 
Hf. Bythis hand, thou art not a man fitto tableatan ordinary, 
keepe Knights company to bawdy honſes,ttor beggar thy Tailor. 
went. Why then lain free from cheaters,cleare trom the pox, 
and eſcape curſes. *-- 
TIF. W - Leo thoit tink there isany Chriſtians in the world? 
wt erteanrs 


' Went: Tand lewegro; Riokers? S ; 
71f. Or doeſt'thon #*Ranet6 & Charitie” that goes in a 
cold ſate already;thatthouralkeſt'thou haſt no acquaintance here. 


I tell thee , Wentloe, thon carift hot live ofthis ſide of the 
feed welkdrinke Tobacer,and be harhbared into the preſence, bur 
thou muſt be acquainted with all forts of men; T1; and ſofarre in 
roo, till they POET tainted withthee, Fm 

Bayt. 'Frue,and then you accounted a Gallant of good 
credire. ©” Enter Clowne, ” oo 

Tf. But ſtay, heere is a'Serape-rrencher arrined : How now 
Bleuw-bortle,are you of the houſe ? SEV 

Clow. I tauc heard of many Blacke-Iackes Sirz but neuer of a 
Blew+bortle. - 

A? It. Well 
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Tf. Well Sir, are you of the houſe ? 

Clow. No Sir,l am twenty yards without, and the houſe ſands 
without mee. 

Bart. Pretheetels, who owes this building ? 

Clow. Hee that dwels in it,Sir, 

Tf. Whodwels in it then ? 

Clow. Hee that owes it. 

Tt. Whar's his name ? 
- I was noneof his Godfather. 

If. Does Maſter Scarborowlic heere ? 

Clo. Ile giue you a Rime for that Sir : 
Sicke mcn may lie,and dead men in their graues ; 
Few elic doe lic abed at noone, but drunkards,punks,8& knaucs. 

IIf. What amT the better for thy an{were ? 

Clow. What am I the better for thy queſtion ? 

we Wig nonng, =y 

Chw. Why then of nothing comes nothing. 

_ Enter Scobove, 

Went, Sblood,this is a Philoſophicall Foole. 

Clow. Then I thatam a Foole by Art, am better then you, that 
are Fooles by Nature. Exe. 


: 


mor Yv ri 10 £1 "214 

A dare lay with any man that will take me vp. 

Went. Who liſt to.hauc 8 lubberly load. — Sings this. 

IF. Sirrah Wag, this Rogue was ſon & heire to Antony Now- 
ow, and blind Afeone : And hee muſt nceds be a ſcuruy Muſician, 
that hath two fidlers to his fathers.Bur tel me infaith art thou not; 
nay I know thouart cald downe into the Countrey here, by ſome 
EC ee og 
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parts,and a Lining, hath defired thee to ſee ſome 
oe of his a — Daughter I meane ; Iſt —_— 
car. About ſome ſuch preferment I came downe. 

Hf. Preterment? a good word ; And when doe you commence 
into the Cuckolds order , the preferment you ſpeake of ? When 
ſhall we hauc Gloucs, when,when ? 

Scar. Faith Gallants, L hauc bin gueſt here but ſince laſt nighe. 

Hf. Why and that is time m_ to make vpa dozen Marria- 

$,as Marriagesare made vp now adayes: For looke you fir; the 

ather (according to the faſhion) being ſure you haue a good Li- 
uing,and without encumbrance,comes to you thus: — takes you 
by the hand thus : — wipes his long Beard thus: —or,turnes vp 
his Muſtacho thus : — Walkes ſome rurne or two thus : —to 
ſhew his comely ity thus : — And hauing waſht 'his foule 
mouth thus : — at laſt breaks out thus: — 

Went. O good : let vs heare more of this. 

Itf. Maſter Scarborow, you are a y Gentleman , I knew 
your Father well ; he was my worſhipfull good Neighbour , for 
our Demeanes lay necre together. Then Sir, —you and [ muſt be 
of more neere acquaintance, —— At which you muſt make an 
eruption thus: — O God(ſweer Sir.) 

Bart. Sfoot,the Knight would haue made an excellent Zany in 
a1 Italian Cornedie, 

71f. When he goes forward, thus: Sir,my ſelfe am Lord of ſome 
—_— a yeere,a Widdower,( can ) I haue a cou- 

c of young Gentlewomen to my Daughters : athouſand a yeere 
on do well dinided among — Ha,wilt not Maſter Scarborow? 
At which you out of your education muſt reply, thus : —— The 
Portion will deſerue them worthy Husbands : On which tinder 
hee ſoone takes fire, and ſweares you are the Man his hopes hane 
ſhot at,and one of them ſhall be yours. 

Went, If 1 did not like her , ſhould he ſweare himſelfe tothe 
Deuill, would make him forſworne. 

If. Then putting you, and the young Pugges into a cloſe 
roome together. 

Went. Stoot, if hee ſhould lie with her there, is not the father 
partly the Bawd ? 


Ce a 
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old foxe,gines the ſonne halfe a dozen warme kiſſes; which after 
her fathers oaths,takes ſuch impreflion in thee,thou ſtraight calſt 
By Ieſu Miſtris, I loue you; — W hen ſhee has the wit ſtraight to 

- aske,but Sir, will you marry me? and thou in rhy. Cock-ſparrow 

humor replicſt, I(before God)as I am a Gentleman will 1: which 
the father oucr-hearing,leaps in,takes you at your word,ſweares 
he is glad to ſeethis;nay,he will haue you contracted ſtraight,and 
tor a nced makes the Pricſt of himſelte. 
| Thus in one houre,from a quiet life, 

-11 | , Th'art Gyorne indebt, and troubled with a wife. 

', Ba. But can they loue one another ſo ſoone ? 
4H. Oh,it is no matter now adaycs for loue ; tis well,and they 

can butmake ſhift to lie together. 

-.. Went. But will your father doe this toogif he know the gallant 
breathes himſelfe at ſome two or three Bawdy houſes in a mor- 
ning ? 

if. Oh the ſooner ; for that and the land together the old lad, 
he will know the better how todeale with his daugher. | 
The wiſe and ancient Fathers know this rule, 

| Should both wed Maids,the Child would be a Foole. 
Come Wag,if thon haſt gone no further then into the Ordinarie 
falhion,mcer,ſce,and kifle,guic oucr : Marry not a Wife to have 
a hundred plagues for one pleaſure : lets to London,there's varie- 
tic ; and change of Paſtare makes far Calues. 7 
. Scar. But of women, bald Knaues,Sir Knight. 

tf, oy ork beeſt @Loucr but three dayes, thou wilt be 

heartleſie,ſleepleſſe, witleNſe,,ad, wretched,miſcrable;& indeed a 
Narke foole : And by that thou haſt bin married but three weeks, 
tho thou ſhouldft wed a Cynthia rar exz, thou wouldſt be a man 
monſtrous A Cuckold,a Cuckold. 

Bart. And why is a Cuckold monftrons,Knight 2 | 

. Hf. Why,becauſc n znau is mage a Beaſt by. bemg married! 
Take but example thy ſelfe from the Moonezas fooneas ſhe is de- 
huered of her great belly doth ſhee not point atthe world with a 
paire of hornes,as who ſhould ſay,Married men ye are-Cuckolds. 

Sear. 1. conlter more divinedlyof their ſexe. C 
Being Mayds,me thinkes they are Angels : and being Wiues, 
They arc Soucraighes, Cordialsthar preferuc our liues. o 

cy 


The Miſeries of infortt Marriago' | 
They are like our hands that feed.vs, thisiscleare: - 
They renew man,as Spring renewes the yeere. Fo 
117. There's nere a wanton wench that heares thee, but thinks 
thee a coxcombe tor ſaying 10; Matry none of them : it thou wilt 
haue their true Characters, ile giue ir thee, —— Women are the 
Purgatoric of mens Purfes;the Paradice of their bodies, and rhe 
Hell of their minds ; marry none of them. Women,are in Chur- 
ches Saints,abroad Angels ; but at home, Deuils. 
Here are married men enough know this : marry none of them. 
Scar. Men that traduce by cuſtome,ſhew ſharpe wit 
Onely in ſpeaking ill,and practile it; 7 
inſtthe beſt of Creatures;dinine Women, 
W hoare Gods Agents here,and the heaucnly eye, 
By which this hath her maturitie : 
Beautic 1n women,get the World with child; 
Without whom,ſhe were barren, faint,and wilde. 
Theſe are the temmes on whichdo 
From whence Vertu is ſtild,and Artes doe flow: 
Enter Sir Jobn Harcop and bus danghter Clare, * | 
Tif. Let them be what Flowers they-will,and they were Rofes,1 
will plucke none of them,for pricking my fingers/Bat ſoft, heere 
comes a Voyder for ys : and | ſee, doe what I can, as long #s'the 
world laftes,there will be Cuckoldsin it. Doe you heare Childe, 
heere's one cometo blend you together : hee has brought yoti'k 
_ theu doſt take her at his hands, 
Thorthou haſt Argav eyes, beſare of this, 
Women haue fworne, with more then one to kiſſe. 
Har. Nay, ing Gentlemen : Hem. 
Went. 'Stoot,dus he make Puncks of ys,that he Hems already ? 
Has. Gallants, _- 
Know old fob Harcop keepesa Wine-ſeller, 
Has traueld, been at Court, knowne fafhions, 
And ynto all beares habite like your ſelues ; 
The ſhapes of Gentlemen,and men of ſort : - 
I hauc a health to-giue them crethey pare. 
_  #4wt, Health Knight, not as ards-gine their Healthes,] 
; to goe together by the cares whenthey hane done? 
+ My Hcalthcs are, Welcome ; Weicoine TiuAs 
. ce 
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+ Are we welcome (Knight)infaith ? 
; radar xt rn | 
17. Prethec tell me,haſt not been a Whoremaſter ? 
Hear, nd apo 7 or me mee , | 
In of full draughts, tan Cnds. 

Hf. W hy then thou art a man fit for my company : 
Doeſt thou heare he is a good fellow of our ſtampe ? 
Make much of his Father, Exenn, 


 Manet Srarberow and Clare. | 

Scey. The Father and the Gallants haue left mee heere with 
wn mu tb > > rs ns. nee vn 
uen grant her life hath fo much impudence of her ſex, 
but to ſpeak to me firſt:for by this hand, [ hauc not ſo much ſtecle 
of i 2 rom, emma. a" Pea. 
Ile walke by her,in hope ſhe canopen her teeth. — Nota 
— Is it not ſti man ſhould bce in a womans companie all 
this whilc,and not heare her tongue? — Lie goe furthcr.-— God 
of his : nota Sillable ? Ithinke if 1ſhould tar © vp her 
cleathes too,ſhe would fay nothing to me. — With what words 
tro,does a man begin to wooc ? Gentlewoman, pray you what iſt 
a clocke ? 
.Þ {ow Troth Sir,carrying no watch about me but mine eyes, 

{were you : I cannot tell. 

Scar. Andif you cannot tell(Beautie )I take the addage of my 
reply : You are naught to ſhbeepe. 

Clay. Yet Lam big cnongh to keepe my ſelfe. 

Scar. Prethee tell me, Are you nota Woman ? 
Clay. I know not that neither,till I am better acquainted with 
a man. | 

Scar. And how would you be acquainted witha man ? 

Clar. To diſtingviſh berwcene himſeife and my ſclfe. 

Scar. Why Iam a map. 

C lar. That's more then Lknow, Sir. w | 

Ci And mm omg have kiſt 
- Cle. ,Lam a man too;for I i 

cer. Pretheetell mee,cah you loue ? y 7; 

Clar, O Lord Sis , three or foure things , Sens My dee, 
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choiſe of Suters,Clothes inthe faſhion : and like a right woman, 
I loue to haue my will. . 

Scar, What thinke you of me for a Hasband ? 

Clay. Let me know what you thinke of me for a wife ? 

Scar. Troth Lthinke you are a proper Gentlewoman. 

Car. Doe you butthinke ſo? 

Scar. Nay I ſee you area very proper Gentlewoman. 

Clar. Itis great pitic then, I ſhould be alone without a prope” 
man. 

Scar. Your Father ſayes,that I ſhall marry you. 

Clay. And I fay, God forbid Sir : Alaſſe I ama great deale tov 
or 4 I loue thee by my troth. 

Cler, O pray youdoenoto; for then you ſtray from the ſtepy 
of Gentilitie : the faſhion among them 18,to marrie firſt,and loug 
after by leaſure. 

Scar. That 1 dee lonethee, heere by heauen I ſweare, 

And call it as a witneſſe to this kiſſe. 

Clary. You will not inforce me, hope Sir ? 

Scar. Make me this womans Husband ;thou art my Ce: 
a—_ my hearr,and proue as chaſte,as faire. 

Clar, O God ! you are too hotein your gifts: ſhould T accept; 
them now, wee ſhould have you —_— ſome yeera 
hence : ſue for reuerſment,and fay,the was done age. 

Scar. Prethee doenot icft. 

Cla.No(God is my record)I ſpeak in earneſt,8& deſir: to know 
W hether ye meane to marry me yea of no? 

Scar, This hand thus takes thee as my louing wit. 

Clay, For better, for worſe? 

Scar. I, till death vs ,louc. 

(tar; Why then I thanke you Sir; and now I amlike to hage 
that I long lookt for, A Husband. | 
How ſoone from our owne tongues istheword (cd, 
Captiucs our Mayden-freedome to a Head. 

Scar, Clare,youare now mine, and I muſt let you know 
W hat cuery wife doth to her husband owe : 

To be a wife, isto be Dedicare. | 
Not to a youthfull courſe, wilde,and vnſteady ; 
B 
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Burt tothe ſoule of Verrue, Obedience, 
Studying to pleaſc,and neuer to offend. 
Waucs haue two eyes created,not like Birds, 
To roame about at pleature,but for two Sentinels, 
To watch their Husbands faferic as their owne. 
Two hands; the one's to feed him,the other her ſelfe: 
Two feet ; and one of them is their husbands : Y-4 
They haue two of cucry thing ; onely of one, 
Their Chaſtitice,that ſhould be his alone. 
Their very thoughts they cannot tearme their owne- 
Mayds being once made wiues, can nothing call 
Rightly their owne z they are their husbands all. 
If ſuch a Wife you can prepare to bee, 
Clare, Iam yours; and you are ft for me. 

Ctur, We being thus tubdued, pray you know then, 
As women owe a duetie, {o doe inen. 
Men muſt be like the Branch and Barke to trees, 
W hich doth defend them from tempeſtuous rage, 
Clothe them in Winter,tender them in age : 
Or as Ewes loue vito thcir Eanlings lines ; 
*uch ſhould be husbands cuſtome to their wiues. 
If irappeare to them they hauc ſtrayed amiſle, 
I hey onely. muſt rebuke them witha kifſe; 
Or Crxxke them as Hennes Chickens with kind call, 
Coner taem vnder their wing, and pardon all : 
No 1arresmuſt make two Beds,no ſtrife diuide rhem, 
Thote betwixt whoma taith and troth is giuen ; 
Death onely parts, fince they arc knit by Healers: 
If ſuch a Husban you intend to bee, - »» it 7 27 
I am your (Ze, aad you are fit for mee. 

Scar. By Heauen. | 


Cla. Aduiſc before you ſweare,let me remember you, 


Met neuer glue their Faith , and promiſe marriage, 
But Heauen recordstheir Oath : it they prooue true, 
Heaucn ſmiles tor joy; if not, it weepestor you : 
Vnlefle your heart then with your wordsagree, 

Yct let vs part, andlet vs both be frees! » 


Scar. If cuer man tn {wearing Loue,Hwore true, - :1/- * 
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My words arelike to his. Heere comes your father. 
Enter Sir John Harcop, Wentloe, Bartley, and Butler. 
Har. Now maſter Scarborow. | 
Scar, Prepar'd toaske, how: you like that we have done, 
Your Daughter's made my Wite, and 1 your Soanc, | 
Har. And both agreed ſo? 
Both, Weeare, Sir, 
Hay. Then long may youliue together, haue ſtore of Sonnes. 
If, Tis no matter who is the Father. | 
Har. But Sonne, hete is a man of yours is come from London. 
Bur. And brought you letters, Sir. 
Scar. W hat newes from London, Butler ? 
But. The old newes, Sir, the Ordinariesare full of Cheaters, 
Some Citizensare Bankerouts,and many Gentleinen Beggars. 
Scar, Clare, heere ig an vawelcome Purſuant, 
* My Lord and Guardian writesto me, with ſpeed 
I muſt returne to London. 
Har: And you being Ward to him(ſonne Scarborow) 
And know him great, it hits that you obey him. - 
Scar, Ir does,it does; for by anancient Law, 
We are borne free Heires,bitt kept like Slauesinawe. 
W ha are for London,Gallants ? 
Nf. Switch and Spurre, we will beare you company. 
Scar. C lare,| muſtleaue thee, with what vawillingneſſe, 
Witneſſe this dwelling kiſle vpon thy hp, | 
And though 1 muſt bee abtent trom thine cye, 
Be ſure my heart doth in thy boſome lic. | 
Three ye-res [ am yet a Ward,whichtime Ile paſſe, 
Making thy faith my conſtant Looking-glafle, 
Till when. _ | 
Clay. Till when you pleaſe,where ere you live or die, 
Your lone's here worne;your pretence in my eye. Exennt. 
Enter Lord Faulcanbridge, and Sir William ScarboroWw, 
Hunſd. Six William, | | 
How old fay you , is your Kinſman Scarborow ? 
wii, Eighteeae my. Lord, next Pentecoſt. 
Lord. Bethinke you good Sir Willians, 
I reckon thereabout my {elfe ; fo by that account, 
B 2 Theres 
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There's full three Winters yet he muſt attend, 
Vnder oar awe, before he luc his Liuerie : 
Iſt not ſo ? 
Wilts. Not aday lefſe,my Lord. 
Lor. Sir Wilkiam,you are his vncle,and I muſt ſpeake 
That am his Guardian :. Would I had a fonne 
Might merit commendarions equall with him. 
Ilerell you what he is ; he is a youth, 
A Noble Branch, increaſing bleſſed fruit, 
Where Caterpiller Vice dare not to touch : 
He is himſelfe with ſo much grauirie, 
| Praiſe cannot praiſe him with Hyperbole : 
He is one, whom older looke-vpon,as on a booke, 
W herein are printed Noble Sentences 
For them to rule their lines by. Indeed he is one 
All emulate his vertues, hate him none. 
Will. His friends are proud to heare this good of him. 
Lord. And yet Sir William,being as he is, ; 
Young and vnſetled,tho of vertuous thoughts, 
By Genwine diſpoſition, yet our eyes 
See daily Prefidents, hopefull Gentlemen, 
Being truſted in the world with their owne will, 
Diuert the good is lookt from them,to ill; 
Maketheir old names forgot,or not worth note : 
S:ch company they kc epe, ſuch Reuelling 
With Pandars, Parafitcs,prodigies of Knaues, 
That they ſell all,cuen their old fathers graues: , 
W hich to preuent,weele match him to a wife; 
Mariage reſtraines the {cope of finglelife. 
Will. My Lord ſpeaks likea father for my Kinſman. 
Lor. And I haue found him one'of Noble parentage; 
A necce of mine ; nay, t have broke with her | 
Know thus much of her mind, what for my plcafure, 
As alſo for the good appcares in him, 
She is plcaf'd of all that's hers,to make him King. 
Will. Our name is leſt in fuch an honoured marriage, 
Enter Dotter Baxter. 
Lord. Alſo L hauc appointed DoRtor Baxter, 
| Chancellor 


* 
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Chancellor of Oxford,to attend me heere': © 
And fee, hee is come. - Good maſter Doctor. 
Baxt, My honourable Lord. 
Fulls. I haue poſſcit you with this bulinefſe,maſter DeRtor, 
Bax. To ce theconrat Twaxe your honoured Neece, 
and maſter Scarborow, 
Lord. Tis ſfo,and I did looke for him by this. 
Bax. 1 ſaw him leaue his horſe, as I came vp. 
Lord. $o, lo, 

Then he will bee heere forks you makter Baxter, 

Goe V ſher hither ſtraight young Katherine; 

Sir William heere,and I, will keepe this roometil! you returne. 
Scar. My honoured Lord. Emer Scarborow. 
Lord. Tis well done Scarborow, / 

Scar. Kind Vncle. 

wills. Thankes my good Couz. 

Lord. You haue been —_—_— your Countrey, Yorkſhire, 
Scar. The time that I ſpent there my Lord,was merrie. 
Lord. Twas well,twas very well;and in yourablence, 

Your Vnckle heere,and I, hane been berhi of 

W har gift I might —_— you, 

That to (e large ric bring 

With eire incoondh as from a Chr ſpring. 

Enter Dolter and Katharins, 
Scar, My name is bound r/your benfiee, 

Your hands haue been to me tike —_— 

Neucr ſhut vp; your felfe my. Foſter-N 

Nothing can Foam rom your honour come,proveme fo rude / 

Bar He accept to ſhun Ingratirade. 

Lor. We accept thypromiſe,now returne thee was 

A yertuous wife, accept her with a kiſte. 

Scar. My ho Lord, 
Lov: Feare not to take her man,ſhe will feare acither; 

Doe what thou canſt being both abed rogether. 

Scar. O burmyp Lord. (1; 1.3 
Lord But me? Dog of waxzcome kifle and agree, 1!” 

Your friends hane thought of it, and it muſt be. 7 
Scar, 1 hauc no handsto take her to my wife. ' 0 

B 3 Lord. 
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Lord. How Sawceeboxt/! 2:7: bc | 
Scar. O pardon memy Lord the varipenes oft my yoeres, 
Too greene for gouernment, is old 3n fearcs 
To ve&,crtake thatobatge-- 
Lord, Six ix end ghknaze;then here is metlowed experience 
know an how to teach you, 
Scar. O God. 
Lord. G lacke, 
Haue both our cares;your Vnckle, and my ſelfe, 
Sought, ſtudieat;found out,and for your good, 
A maide, a Nceceof mine, both faire and chaſt ; 
And muſt we ſtand at your diſcretion ? 
Scar. O gocd my Lord, 
Had I two foules, then might I have two wines : 
Had I two Faithes, then had I one for her : - 
Hauing of both bur one, that otw is gtuen |. 
To Sir lobn Harcops daughter. 
Lord. Ha,ha,whats that ; let me here that againe ? 
Sear, To Sir tohn Harcops Clve, I bane ne an oath. . 
Parr me in twaine, ſhe hath'cne haltc 'of both : 
This hand the which I weare, it is halfe hers: / 
- Such power hath Faithand Troth twixt couples young, 
Death onely cuts that knot, tide with the rongue. 
Lord. And haue you knitehat knot, Sir 2\ +1 
Scar. 1 haue, dong-fomuth; rhat if:I wed nos her, 
My Mariage makes.mean Adulterer :: | 
In which blacke ſheetes I wallow all my life, 
My Babeg being Baſtards, and a Whore my Wite. 
Lord. Ha,iſt euen ſo? My Secretarie'there,. Enter fereey 
Write me a E567 ſtraight coSir lohn —_ 
Hle fee (Sir Iacke) and it that Harcop 
Being my Ward,contratt you to his Daughrer, Exie ſerver. 
My Steward too, poſt'you to Yorkefſbire, 1 Enter SteWard. 
W here lyes my y $ Lapd ; and irrah,: | 
Fell me his Wood, make och ,{poileand waſte. E xit fleward. 
Sir, you ſhall;knoaw that ydware-Ward tome, * 
Ile make you poore enough ; then mende your ſelfe. 
will. O Cozen.' | 


Scar, 
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Scar, O Vanckle. N TUOUNT : 
Lerd. Contra your ſelfe, wy white pia Ae 4: 

Ile make you know ane Sir, to be: your Guazd,!'' 7 
Scar. World, now thou ſceſt what tist6be a ward, 
Lord. And where 1 meant my ſelfe to haue disburſt 

Foure thonland pound, vpon this Mariage, 

Surrendred vp your Land to your owne vie, 

And compaſt other Portions to your hands, 

Sir, lle now yoke you ſtill. 

Scar. A yoke indeed. . 
Hunſ. And ipight of they dare contradit my will, 

Ile make thee marry to my Chambex-maide.' Comie couzs'! v Baile 
Bax. taith Sir, it fits you to be more. adwif'd; 

Scar. Doe not you flatter tor preterment, Sir. 
will. .O, but good Coze. 
Scar. O, but good Vnckle, could I command my Loue, 

Or cancell oathes out of heauens brazen booke, 

Ingroſt by Gods owne finger, then you might ſpeake. 

Had mcn that law to loue,as moſt haue tongues ' 

Toloue a thouſand women with,then you might ſpeake. 

Were Loue like Duſt, lawtull for cucry Wind, 

To bearc trom placetoplace: were Oathes' bur puffes, 

Men might for{weare themſclues ; but },doeknow, 

1ho {inne being paſt with vs, the a's'forgot, 

The poore Soule grones,and ſhe forgets it 'not. 

Wil. Yet heare your owne caſe ? 

Scar. O, tis too miſerable : 
That I ( a Gentleman ſhoald be thustorne: 
From minc owne right, and forſt ro be forſworne, 
- Wwll. \ct being asit is, it muſt be your care, 

To falue it with aduice, not withrdiipaire , 

You arc his Ward, being ſo, the Law intends, 

He is. to have your duty,andfn his rule 

Is both your Mariage, and your Heritage: . 

If you rebcll againſt theſe Intuntons, | 

The penaltic takes hold on you; which for himſelfe, 

He ftraight thus profſecures, he WER Land, 

Weds you where bethmkes fit ;-but1Þ your lelfe,; : 

aue 
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Haue of ſome violent humour matcht your ſelfe 
Without his knowledge , then hath he power 
to merce your Purſe,ahd ina ſumme fo great, 
That ſhall tor euer keepe your fortunes weake ; 
W here otherwile, if you bee rul'd by him, 
Your houle 1s raiſd by matching to his kinne. 
Enter Falconbridge, | | 
Lord. Now deith of me,ſhall 1 be croſt by ſuch a Tack: he wed 
himſelfe,and where heliſt : Sirrah Malapert,[le hamper you ; 
You that will haue your will, comeget you in : 
Ile make thee ſhape thy thoughts to marry her, 
Or-wiſhthy bixth! beene thy murtherer. 
Scar. Fate pitie mec,becauſc I am inforſt ; 
For I hauc heard, thoſe matches haue coſt blood, 
Where loucis once begun,and then withſtood. E xennt, 


AcrTvs. Il. 
Enter Ilford,and a Page with bin! 


Hf. Boy, haſt thou delinered my Letter ? 

Boy. I Sir, I ſaw him open the lips ont. 

{{f. He had nota new fate on, had hee ? 

Boy. Iam notſowell inted with his Wardrobe Sirzbut I 
ſaw a leane fellow,with ſanke eyes,and ſhamble legges, ſigh piti- 
fully at his camber doore,and intreat his man to put his Maſter in 
minde of him. | 

THf. O, that was his Taylor; Lſeenow he will be bleſt, he pro- 
firs by my counſell : he will pay no debrs before he be areſted,nor 
then neither, if he can find ere a beaſt that dare but bee bayle for 
him ; but he will ſcale i'thafternoone 2 . 

Boy. Yes Sir,he will impriat for you as deepe as he can. 

1f. Good, good ; now haue'I a Parfons Nole,and ſmell tythe 
comming in then. Now let menumber how many Rooks I haue 
halfe vndone already this Tearme'by the firſt Returne: foure b 
Dice,fixe by being bekmd with mc,and ten by Queanes;of whic 
ſome be Courtiers, ſome Country Gentteraen, and fone Citizens 
ſonngs. Thow-art agood:/Frenks, if thou pergeſt thus, thou art 

ſtill 
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ſtill a Comparuon for Gallants,mayft keepe a Catamite,take Phy« 
ficke,at the Spring and the fall. 
| Emer VFentloe. 
Went, Franke, Newes that will make thee fatte, Franke. 
If. Prethee rather giue me ſomewhat will keepe me leane ; 
I haue no minde yet to take Phificke, 

Went. Maiſter Scarberrow is married, man. 

Hf. Then Heanen grant he may ( as few married men doe) 
make much of his Wife, 

Wet. Why,wouldſt haue him loue her ;let her command all, 
And make her his Maſter ? 

Hf. Nono; they that doc ſo, make not much of their Wines, 
But giues them their will, and that's marring of 'cm. 

Enter Barth y. 

Bart. Honeſt Franche, valcrous Fraxcke, a portion of thy wit, 
but to helpe vs in this enterpriſe , and wee may walke London 
ſtreets,and cry, Piſh ar the Sergiants. 

If. You may ſhift out one Tearme, & yer dic in the Counter : 
Theſe are the Scabs now,that hang vpon honeſt lob ; 
I am Iob, and theſe are the ſcuruy Scabs ; 
But v:har's this your Pct ſeethes ouer withall ? 

Bart. Maiſter Scarborrow is married, 

Went, He has all his Land in his owne hand. 

Bart, His brothers and filters Portions. | (wife. 

Went. Bcſides foure thowland pound in ready money with his 

Hf. A good Talent by my faith, ic might helpe many Gentle- 
men to pay their Tailors;and I might be one of them. 

VVent. Nay, honeſt Freaks, haſt thou found a tricke for him? if 
thou hatn2r,looke, here's a line to dire I thee. t irſt draw him ur 
to Bands *or Money , then to Dice for it : Then take vp Stuffe at 
the Mercers, ſtraight to a Puncke withiz:then morgage his Land, 
and be drunke with that : fo with them,and the reit, trom an an- 
cient Gentleman,make him a yong Begger. 

Hf. What aR gue is this, rorcad a Leture to me , and mine 
owne Leſſon roo, which he knowes 1 haue made pertc to nine 
hundred foureſcore and ninetecne : A cheating Raſcall, will teach 
me , I that ha mac them that haue worne a ſpacicus Parke, 
Lodge and all , of their backes this morning , beene faine to. 

C pawne 
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pawne it afore night : and they that ha ſtawked like a huge Ele. 
phant,with a Caſtie on their neckes ; and remooued that to their 
owne ſhoulders in one day , which their Farhers built vp in ſea- 
uen yeere , bin glad by my meanes, in ſo much timeas a Child 
ſuckes,to drinke Bottle-ale,tho a Pucke pay tort. And ſhall this 
Parrat inſtrut me ? 

VVent. Nay, but Francke. 

lf. A Rogue that hath fed vpon me;,and the fruit of my wit, 
like Pullen from a Pantlers Chippings,and now I haue put him in- 
to good clothes, to ſhift rwoſutes 1n a day,that could ſcarce ſhift 
a patcht (hirt once in yeere, and ſayes prayers when hee had it : 
- Harke how he prates. 

Went. Beſides (Franke)ſince his Marriage, he ſtawkes me like a 
caſhicrd Captaine diſcontent ; in which Melancholy , the leaſt 
drop of mirth,of which thou haſt an Occan, will make him, and 
all his,ours for cuer. 

Ilf.. Sayes mine owne Rogue ſo, giue me thy hand then, weele 
doot,and there's carneſt. Strike him, Stut you Chitriface, 
that lookes worſe thena Collier through a woodden window, an 
Ape afeard of a whip, 'or a Knaues head ſhooke ſeauen yecres in 
the weather vpon London bridge. Doe you Catechize me ? 

Went. Nay,but valerous Franck, he that knowes the ſecrets of 
all hearts, knowes I did it in kindnefle. 

Hf. Know your ſeaſons: befides, I am not of that Species for 
you to inſtrut. Then know your ſcafons. 

Bart. Sfoot friends,friends,all friends : here comes yong Scar- 
borrow,(hould he know - this,all our difſeignes were preuented, 

nter $ s 

Itf. What, Melancholy my young Maiſter, my young married 
man : God gine your worſhip 1oy. | 

Scar. Toy, of what Francke ? 

Tf. Of thy wealth,for I heare but few that ha ioy of their wiues, 

Scar. W ho weds as I haue, to enforced ſheets, 

His care increaſeth, but his comfort fleets. 
If. Thou hauing ſo much wit, what a Deuill meantſt thou to 
marry ? 

Scar. O ſpeake not of it; 

Marriage ſounds in my care like to a Bell, 
Not 


Y1IM 


' Heere ſhe remembers me,to hoops in minde 
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Not rung for pleaſure,but a dolefull knell. ; 
Hf. A common courie,thoſc men that are married inthe More 
ning,to with themſciues buried ere night. 
$6ay. I cannot loue her. 
Iif- No newesncither , Wiues knowe thats a general fault a- 
monegſt their Husbands- Scar, 1 will not lic with ner. 
. Cetera volunt, (\ecle ſay ſtill, lf you wiil not, ancther will. 
Scar. Why did ſhe marry me, knowing I did not loue her? | 
7If.. As other women doe,erther to be maintained by you,or to 
make you a Cuckold. Now fir, what come you for ? 
Emnter C lowne. 

Cw. As men doe in haſt,to make an end of their buſineſſe. 

Hf. W har's your buſineſic? 

Clow. My bulinefle is this Sir,this Sir, an1 this Sir. 

Tf. The meaning of all this Sir. 

Clow. By this is as muchas to ſay Sir,my Maiſter has ſent vnto 
you. By this is as mich as to ſay Sir,my Maiſter has him humbly 
commen 'ed vnto you; and by this, 1s as much as toſay, my Mat- 


ſter craues your anſwere. (this Sir. 
Hf. Giue me your Letter: And you ſhall haue this Sir,this Sir,and 
Clow. No Sir. Hf. Why Sir ? 


(mv. Bccaule as the learned hauc very well inſtruſted me, Qi 
ſupra 05, nibil ad nor, and tho many Gentlemen will haue to doe 
with othtr mens bulineſſe ; yet from me know, the moſt part of 
them prooue Knaues for their labour. 

Went. Y ou ha the Knaue yfaith, Francke. 

Cl»w. Long may hee line to enioy it. From Sir John Harcop of 
Harcop,in the Countie of TorkeKnight , by me his Man, to your 
ſelie my young Maiſter,by theſe preſents greeting. 

Hf. How camſt thou by theſe good words ? 

Chow. As you by your good cioathes ; tooke them vpon truſt, 
And ſwore, I w-nld neuer pay for'em. 

Scar. Thy Maiſter, Sir /ohn Harcop writes to me, 

That I ſhould enterraine thee for my Man. 

His wiſh is acceptable : thou art w fellow. 
Oh, but rhy Marfters Daughter ſends an Article, 
Which makes me thinke vpon my preſcnr iinne ; 


My 
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My promiſ'd Faith to her ; which I ha broke : 
Heere ſhe remembers me I am a Man, 
Blackt ore with Pcriuric : wholc ſinfull breaſt, 
Is charered like thoſe,curſt of the bleſt. 

7H. How now my. young Bully,like a young Wench, 
Fourty weekes after the loſle of her Maydenhead,crying out. 

Scar. Trouble me not, 
Giue me Pen, Incke,and Paper, I will write to her. 
O ? but what ſhall I write? 
Mine owne excuſe 3 why no excuſe canſerue : 
For him that ſwcares, and from his Oth doth ſwarue ? 
Or ſhall I fay,my Marriage was infouſt ? 
Twas bad in them,not well in me, to yeeld : 
Wretched they two,whofe Marriage was compeld : 
Ile onely write that which my griete hath bred ; 
Forgine me Clare, for I am marricd : 
Tis toone ſet down, but nt ſo foone forgot,or worne from hence 
Deliuer it vnto her ; there's for thy paines : 
Would I as ſoone could clenſe theſe periurd ſtaines. 
. Cow. Well,I could alter mine eyesfrom filthy mud, into faire 
water : you hauc paide for my tearcs, and mine cyes ſhall prooue 
banckrouts,& breake out for you; let no man perſwade me,T will 
cry, andcuery Towne betwrxt Shoreditch-church and Yorke- 
bridge ſhall beare me witneſle. Exit, 

car, Gentlemen, ile take my leaue of you, 

She that I am married to, but not my Wife, 
Wilt London icaut; in Yorkcſhire lead our life. 

if. We muſt not leaue you fo, my young Gallant : 
We three are ficke in ſtate,and your wealth muſt helpe to make 
vs whole 2gaine : For this ſaying 1s as true as old ; 
Strife: nurtt rtwixt Man and Wife, makes ſuch a flaw, 
How great ſo eres their Wealth,twil havea thaw. 

Enter Sir Jon Harcop with bhi: daughter Clare, and typo youger 
brothers, Thomas, and lohn Scarborroy. 

Har. Brothers to him,erc long ſhall be my ſonne, 
By wedding this. young Girle : Youare weicome both : 
Nay kifſe her, kifle her ; tho ſhe ſhall be your brothers wife, 
To kifle the cheeke 18 free. A 

Te, 
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Tho. Kiſſe,Sfoot what elſe ? thou art a good plumpe Wench, 
T like you well,prethee make haſte, and bring ſtore of Boyes; 
Bur be. ſure they hane good faces,that they may call me Vnckle. 
Tohn Glad ot fo faire a Siſter, 1 ſalure you. 
Har. Good,good ytaith,this kiffing's good yfaith, 
T lou'd to ſmacke it too when I was young : * 
But mum;they haue felt thy cheek Clare,lct them heare thy tong, 

Clay. Such welcome as betits my Scarborowes brothers, 

From mee his troth-plight Wife, be ſure to haue: ' 
And though my tongue proo!:e tcantin.any part, 
The bounds be ſureare large,full in my kearr. 

Tho. Tut,that's not that we donbt on wench : but do you heare 
Sir /obn,what do ye thinke drew me from London,and the Innes 
of Court,thus farre into Y orkcthire ? | | 

Har. | gcfle, to ſee this Grrle fhall be your ſiſter. a 

Tho. Faith and I gefſe partly fotoo ; bur the maine was, and 1 
wyul not lic to you, that your comming now in this-wife into our 
kindred,1 might be acquainted with you aforehand,that after my 
Brother ha«! maried your Daughter, [ his brother might borrow 


fome money of you. | 


Hay. What ? doe you borrow of your kindred Sir 

Tho. Sfut , whatelſe? they hauing interett in my blood,why 
ſhould not haue intereſt in their coyne.; Beſides Sir,.1 being a 
younger brother,would be aſhamed of my generation,it I would 
not borrow of any man that would lend ,efpecially'ot my afhintic, 
of whom I keepe a Kalender. And looke you Sir,thus 1 ge ouer 
them. Firft ore my Vnckles,ofter cre-mine Aunts,gthen vp to my 
Nepbewes, ſtraightdowne to-my Neeces,to this Coſen Thomas, 
and that Coſen Jeffrey,leauing the courteons claw gin.n to none of 
their elbowes,cuen vnto thethird and fourth remone of any that 
hath intereſt in ofr blood 2 All which doe vpon their ſummons 
made by me,ducly and faithfully promde tor appearance : and fo 
as they are,I hope we ſhall be,more indeered, intierly,better,and 
more feelingly acquainted. 

Har. Y ou area merry Genticman. 

Tho, Tis the hope of money makes me ſo, and 1know none 
but Fooles vſe to beſad with it. 'r 

7b, From Oxford am I drawne, from ſerious ſtudies, 
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Expetting that my Brother ſtill had ſoiourn'd 
With you his belt of choyce, and this Knight. 

Har. His abſence ſhall noc make our hearts lefſe merry, 
Then if we had his preſence. A day ere long 
Will bring him backe,when one the other meets, 
Ar noone 1'th Church,atnight betweenc the ſheeres. * 
Weele walh this chat with Wine. Some wine : fill vp, 
The ſharpner of the wit, is a full cup. 
An1 fo to you Sir 

Tho. Do, and fle drinke to my new Siſter,but vpon this condi- 
tion,that ſhee may hauequict dayes, little reſt anights, ha pleaſane 
afternoones, be pliant to my Brother,and lend mee money when- 
ſoere Ile borrow it. | 

Har. Nay, nay, nay, 
Womenare weake, and we muſt beare with them : 
Your frolicke Healths, are onely fir for men. 

Tho. Well, am contented ; women mult to the wall,tho ir be 
toa Feather-bed. Fill vp then. 

| Emter Clowne ſinging. 

Claw. From London [ am come,tho not with Pipe and Drum, 
Yer [ bring matterin this poore Paper, 
Wilkmake my young Miſtris,deligheg in kiſſes, 
Doe asall Maydens will, hearing of ſuch an ill, 
'Asto hane loſt, the thing they wiſht moſt : 
A Husban1, a Husband,a prertie ſweet Husband; 
Cry Oh,oh,oh, and alas : and atlaſt, Ho,ho,ho,as I doe. 

Clar. Return'd ſo joone from London? W hat's thEnewes ? 

Clow. Q Miſtris,it cuer you haue ſeene Demonice acleare,look 
into mine eyes; mine eyesare Sexerne,plaine Sexerne; the Thames, 
nor che Riuer of Tweed are nothing to 'em : nay all the rainethat 
fell ar Noahs floo4, had not the diſcretion that my eyes haue, that 
drunke but vp the whole world,and I ha drowned all the way bc- 
twixt this and Londan. 

{ ar. Thy newes, good Robin, 


(7ow. My newes Miſtris? 4le-tell you ftrange newes ; the duſt . 


vron London way _ ſogreat , that nota Lord, Gentleman, 
Knight, or Knane , could travell, leſt his eyes ſhonld bee blowne 
out : At laſt,they all agreed to hire me to go betore them, when [ 

. looking 
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Wind 


The Miſeries of infor tf Marriage. 
looking but this Letter , did with this warer, this very wa- 
CE A OE 2 had rain'd from the begkning of 
Aprill,tillthe laſt of May. 
Clay. A Letter from my Scarborow ? Giue it thy Miſtris. 
Claw. Bur Miſtris. Car. Prethee be gon, 
I would not haue my Father, nor theſe Gentlemen, 
Be witneſſe of thecomforr it doth bring. 
Clw, Oh bur Miſtris. 
Clay. Prethee be gone with this,and the glad newes : 
Leaue me alone. Exit Clowne. 
Tho. Tis your turne Knight; take your liquor , know I am 
bountifull, Ile forgiue any man any thing that he owes me,but his 
drinke,and that Ile be payd for. 
Car. Nay Genticmen, the honeſtic of mirth 
Conſlifts not in carowfing with excecſle ; 
My Father hath more welcomes then in Wine : ] 
Pray you no more. \ 
Tho. Sayes my Siſter ſo ? Ile be ruld by thee then. But doe you \ 
heare? In + hereafter youle lend me ſome Money,now we are \. 
halfe drunke,let's go to dinner. Come Knight. Exeunt, 
Clar. lam glad you'r gone. Manes Clare, 
Shall Inow open't ? no, lle kiſle it firſt, 
Bccauſe this outſide laſt did kifſe his hand. 
Within this fould, (lle call't a ſacred Sheet ) 
Are writ blacke lines, where our white hearts ſhall axet : 
Before | ope this doore of my delight, 
Me thinkes I gefſe how kindly he doth write 
Of his truc6loue to me : as Chacke Sweet-hearr, 
I prethee doe not thinke the time too long, 
That keepes vs from the ſweets of Marriage rites 
And then he ſets my name, and kiſſes it, 
Wiſhing my Lippes his ſheet to write vpon : 
With like deſixe,me thinks,as mine owne thoughts, 
Aske him now heere for me to looke vpon; 
Yetat the laſt, thinking his loue too ſlacke, 
Erc it ariuc at iny defired eyes, 
Hee haſtens vp his meſſage with like ſpeed, 


Eucn as | breake this ope, wiſhing to read, Oh,whatr's heere ? 
Mine 
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Mine eyes are notmine owne z ſure they are not : 
Thoyou ha bin my lamps this ſixteen yeeres, Lets fall the ler. 
You foe bely my Scarborow, reading (o : 
For giue him, hee is married : that were ill : 
W hat lying lights are rhefe? Looke I ha no ſuch letter, 
No wedded fillable of the lcalt wrong, 
Done co a Troth-plight Virginlike my ſelfe. 
Beihrow youfor your blindacs; Forgine him,he 11 maried. 
1 know my Scarborowes conſtancie to mee 
Is as firme knit,as Faith ro Charitie, 
That I ſhall kifle him oftcn, hugge him thus, 
Be made a happy, and a fruitfull Mother 
Of many proſperous Children,like to him : 
 Andreade 1, he was married ? Aske forgiueneſſe ? 
W har a blind Foole was 1 ? Yet heeres a Letter, 
To whom directed too? To my Beloned Clare, 
Why Law? | 
Women will reade,and reade not that the ſaw. 
Twas but my feruent loue miſled mine eyes, 
Ile once againe to the inſide. Forgine me,l am maricd: 
Williams ScarboroWp, He ſets his name to't too. 
O periury ! within the hearts of men 
Thy feaſts are kept,their tongues prodaimethrthem. 
Enter Thomas Scarborow, 
Tho. Sifter,Gods precious,the Cloath's laid, the meat cooles, 
We all ſtay, and your Father calls you. 
Clar. Kind Sir, exctife me, I pray you a little, 
Ile but pcruſe this Letrer,and come ſtraight. | 
Tho, Pray you make haſte, the mear [tayes for vs, and our ſto- 
mack's tens / for the meat : for belecne this, 
Drinke makes men hungry,or it makes them lie, 
And he that's drunke ore nighr,i'th morning's drie : 
Seene and approouetl.: - th Exit, 
Clair. He was contrafted mine, yet he vniuſt. 
Hath marricd to another: W hat's my eſtate then? 
A wretched Maid, not fit for any man ; = 
Fox being vnited his withiplighted faiths, 
Why eucr ſucs to me, commitsa ſinne, -. 
a Beſiegeth 
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Beſiegeth me, and wbo-(bdil marry me-; ., 
Is like my ielte , liues m adaltery, (Q God} 
That ſuch hard tortune ſhould betide my youth. 
] am young, faire,rich, honeſt,vertuous ; 
Yet tor all this, who ere ſhall marry mee, 
I am but his W hore, liue in adwtcry. 
I cannot ſtep into the path of pleaſure, 
For which | was created, borne vato : 
Let me liue nere ſo honeſt, rich,or poore, | * 
IF I once wed, yet1muſtlite a W hore. 
I muſt be made a {trumpet *gainſt my will, 
A name I hauc abhord, a ſhametull ul: 
I haue eſchewed,and now cannot withſtand it 
In my ſelfe, I am my Fathers onely Chuld, 
In me he hatha hope,though not his name 
Can be increaſt, yet by my iſſue 
His Land ſhall be his age delighted. 
And though that I ſhould vow a ſingie life, 
To keepe my ſoule vnſpotted, yet will hee 
Inforec mee toa marriage ; 
So that my gricfe dothof that waight conſif, 
It helpes me notto yeeld,nor to refit. 
And was I then created for a whore? A whore, 
Bad name, bad at; Bad man,makes mea ſcorne : 
1 hen liue a Strumper : Better be vnborne. Entey Heby Sea 
' Jobs, rows. 1p tee will yon come ? | 
Your tather,and the whole mecting ſtayesfor you. 
Clay, | come,l come : I pray returne ; I come. 
John. I muſt not goe wit you. 
Clay. Bee you my V ſher, {ooth Ile follow you, Em 
He writes hcere, To firgine hins, hee ®s Married, | 
Falſe Gentleman : I doe forgiue thee with my heart; 
Yet will | ſend an anſwere to thy Letter, 
And in ſo ſhort words, thou ſhalt weepe to reade them ; 
And hcere's my agent ready : Forgive mee, ] am dead. 
Tis writ, and I will at it : Bec iudge you Maydes 
Haue truſted rhe falſe promiſes of men. . 
Pee iudge you W ines, the which _ bean inforſt 


—-_ 


From 


From the white ſheets pou tou'd; ro theyyoe loath'd, 
W hether this e-Lxiomemay not be aſſured, | 
Better one ſinno then many be endured. 
My Armes imbracings, Kiſſes, Chaſtity, 
Were his poſſeſſions : and whilſt I live, - 
He dorh bur ſteale thoſe pleaſures he enioyes, 
Is an adulterer in his married armes ; 
And neuer goes to his defiled Bed, + 
But God writes Sinne vpon his-Teaſters hcad. 
He be a Wife now, helpe to fauc his ſoule, 
Though I hauc loſt his body,giue a flake 
To his1aiquities, and with one finne 
Done by this hand cud many done by him. 
Farewell the world-then, farewell the wedded jioyes, 
Till this | haue hop't for,from that Gentleman, 
Scarborow, torgiue me : thus thou haſt loſt thy wife z 
Yet record world , though by an a& fo foule, 
A wife thus died toclcanſe her Husbands ſoule. 
| Enter fir John Harcop. 
Har. Gods precious, for his mercic,where's this wench ? 
Muſt all my friends and gueſts attend on you ? 
Where are you Minion ? 
(1a. frodrrtm cloſe minecycs,for I am dead. 
Har. That fad voyce was not hers,I hope : 
Who'sthis,my Daughter? +» 
Cler. Your Daughter, 
That begs of you to {ee her buried : 
Prayes ScarboroW to forgiue her : ſheis dead. Dies. 
Har. Patience good tcares,& let my words have way: 
Clare,my Daughter : Helpe,my ſcruants there : 
Lift vþ thine eycs,and jooke vporthy Father, 
They were not borne to loole their light fo foone : 
I did beget thee for my comfort, 
And not to be the authour of my care. 
Why ſpeakſt thou not 2 Some helpe,my ſeruants there: 
- W hat hand hathaaade'thee pale? . Or it thine owne ? 
W hat cauſe hadſt chou,thatwert thy Fathers 1oy, 
FThe treaſure of his age, the cradle of his lcepe, 


His 
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Hisall in all ? I pretheefpexke to met ©! 5 + 
Thon art not ripe for dearh,come backe againe; 
Clwe,my Clare, if death muſt needs hauc one, 
I amthe fitteſt, pretheeler me goe: _. 
Thou dying whiift I live, am ocad with woe. ', 
Enter Thomas and lobn Scarborow. 

Tho. W hat meanes this out-cry ? | 

Tohn, O ruthtull ſpectacle. 

Hwa. Thou wert not wontto be ſo ſallen, Child, 


7 


But kind and louing to thy aged Father : 
Awake,awake y Ift be thy laſting fleepe, x | 
Wculd 1 had not Senſe for griete,nor eyes to weepe. 
' Joh, What paper'sthis? the fad contents doth tell mee, 
My brother writ, he hathbroke his faith to her, 
And ſhe replies;fcr him,ſhe hathikild her ſelfe. 
Her. Was that the caufe;that thou haft ſoyld thy ſelfe 
With theſe red ſpots ; theſc blemiſhes of beauric ? 
My child, my child ; Waſt periurte in him, 
Made thee ſofaire, a&t in.ſo foulea finne, 
That hee deceiued thee ina Mothers hopes; . 
Poſteritie, the blifſe of Marriage: ::: 
Thou haſt no tengue to anfwere Nb,or I, |: 
But in red Letters writes, For bim 1 ave. | 
Curſe on his traiterous his his blood, 
His Pleaſures, Children and Pc 24113 30 
Bee all his dayeslike Winter; combortiefſet + -: 
Reſt!cfle his nights, his wants rematcelbſſe;: + 
And may his Corps be the Phifician vfta r 
W hich plaid ſtands not to honoured age : 
Or with Diſcalesmayhelic and pine, 
Till Griefc wax his eyes,as it doth mine. Fxxs. 
1h, O good ald manmade wretched by this deed, 
The more thy age, moreto be pitied. + | 
Enter Scarborow, bis wife Katherine Ilford, Menthoe, 
Bartley, and Batley, | 
Hf. Wert rideby the gate,& nor call,that were a ſhame yfairh? 
Went. Weelehpt taſte of hisBeete, kifſe his Daughter, and to 
Horſe againe : Where's the good Knight, heere? __ 
D 3 


Scar, Y ou 


" Win 
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Scar. You bring me to my ſhame vnwillingly. 

Tf. Shamed,ot har? for deccining of a Wench? I ha noe 
bluſhe, that hadon'ttoa hundred of 'em. 
In Womens loue,hee's wiſe doth fallow this, 
Louec one ſo long, till her another kifle. 
Where's the good Knight, heere? * x 

Tohn, © Brother,youare o_ to make your eye 
Sad mourner at a fatall Tra 
Peruſe this Letrer fir Genes Corps. 

Scar. O wronged (lare ! Accurſed Searborow, 
I writ to her, That [ Was married. 
Shee writes to me; F her, ſbee u dead. 
Ile balme thy body a faithfull tearcs, 
Aqd be perpetuall mourner at thy Tambe. 
Ile acritice this Comet into fighes, 
Makea conſumption of this pale of man, 
Andall the benefits my Parents gaue, 
Shall turne diſtempered,toappeaſe the wrath 
For this blood ted, and lam guiltic of. 


Kat. Deare 

Scar. Falſe woman,not my wite,thomaried to me: 
Looke what thy fendgand rhiwarr __ of, 
The murther of a crea 


In her Creation, whoft thoughts [ren fre, 
Neuer look bafe, but cuer-did afpire 
To bleſſed benefits, til fowand yours vndid her : 
Eye her, view her 4 Oey. 4 ov ry 
Like a freſh Frame,avg nth 
Of the beſt Pa 
But with one (lied fing ied finger,which Cid -ſpother, . 
W hich was her owneroo': but who nid it? 
Thou,and thy friends; and 1 uribdoaotnbeadob', 
, Emer Sir lohar dar cops \ 
Shee is but ſtraid to fome by-Callery, 
And I nut ha her: "OnnatocartthdsClev? 
>; Sexr. Heere, ronake ber taerlaſting leepe, 
Har. A lies thar ſayebo : | 
2 - Yet 


a 
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Yetnow I know thee, I doe lic, that fay ir, 
_ ſhe bea Villenlike thy (elfe, 

Ln Traytor, -— ——_ 
Do , a Dogge, ont, 

= OS ir Jobs Harecop. 

Har. Olir Ioha Villers to betroth thy ſelfe 
To this good creature, harmelcſlc, harmelefſe child z 
This kernell, —_—_— _ my Houſe, 
Without inforcement, of thine owne accord, 
Draw all her ſoulei'th compaſic of an Oath; 
Take that Oath from her ,make her for none but thee, 
And then betray her ? 

Scar. a them were the cauſe of it. 

Har. But harke whatthou haſt got by it, 
Thy Wife is but a Strumpet, thy Chuldren Baſtards, 
Thy felfea murtherer, thy Wife acceſſarie, 
Thy Bed a Stewes, thy Hoaſe a Brothell, 

Scar. O, tis too truce. 

Hay. I, made a wretched Father, childles. 

Scar. I, made a marricd Man, yet wiucles. 

Har, Thou the cauſe of it. 


Scar. Thou the cauſc of it. © Tohuwife, 
Har. Curſe on the day thatere it was begun, 
For I an old man am, vadone, vndone. Exit. 


Scar, For Charitic, have care vpon that Father, 
Leſt that his griefe,bring on a more miſhap : 
This to my Armes,avy forrow ſhall bequeath, 
Tho I haue loſt her,” to thy Graue He bring 3 
Thou wert my Wife; and He thy Requiem (ing : 
Goe you tothe Countregy He wadakes backe,- 
All ryot now, ſince that my ſoule's fo blacke. Exit whh Clare, 

4. Thus am I leftilike Sea-toft Mariners. 

My fortunes being no more then my diſtreſle, 
Vpon what Shore {oeuer I am daiven, 
Be ir good orbad, I aſt account it Heauen 3 
Tho married, ] am reputed no Wie; 


Negletted of my Husband, ornd, deſpiſe z 
tho-my logc and true —_ 
3 
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Lies proſterate to his becke, his heedles eye, 
Recemes my ſcruices vaworthily. 
I know no cauſe, nor will be caule of none, 
But hope for better dayes, when bad arc gone. 
You are my Guide ; Whither muſt I, B=tler? 
But. Toward Wakefield, where my Maiſters Linittg lies. 
Ka. Toward Wakeficld, where thy Maiſter, weele attend. 
When things areat the worſt, tis hope theyle mend, 
Entey Thomas, and lobn Scarborrowy. 
The, How now liſter,no turther turward on your journey yet? 
(5. When grictc's before me, who'd goe on togricte? 
Ide rather turne me backe to find ſome comfort. 
Toh. And that way {orrow's hatcfuller then this, 
My Brother hauing brought vnto a , 
T hat murthered body, =. onde he cald his Wife, 
And ſpent ſo many teares vpon her Hearſe, 
As would hauc made a Tyrant to relent : 
Thcn kneeling at her Colin, thus he vowd, 
From thence, he neuer would embrace your Bed. 
The, The more Foole he. 
Toh. Neuer from hence, acknowl you his Wife, 
W here. others ſtriuc toenrich their $ name, 
It ſhould be his onely ayme, to ours; 
To {pcnd their meanes, ſhould be tas onely pride : 
W hich with a ſigh confirmd, hee's rid e9 Londew, 
Vowing example, by his life 1o foule; ::.. 
Men nere ſhould ioyne the hatids, withour the {oule. 
Ka. All is bat gricte; and Lamarmd for.it-:' - 
Ich. Weelc bring you on your way, in hope thus ſtrong, 
Time may at length make &xdight, whar yet 1s wrong; - 
AcTvs/ IE! v2” 
| Emer Ilford, Wenthe, Bartley, © 
Went. Hec's our owne.,. he's our owne ; Come tcts make vic 
of his wealth, vu ans Ws :mmelt it, melt it. þ 
ff. But art fare | is meeting? '-— - (night. 
IVent, As (urcas Iam berenow , wal was dead _— 


- 


Winks 
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J{f. Why then (o ſure, will I be arreſted bya couple of Serge» 
_ pl into one of the vnlacky Crankes about Cheaplide ; 
called Counters. 

Bart. Withall I have prouided Maſter Gripe the Vſurer, who 
ypon the inſtant, will be ready to ſtep in, charge the m——_— 
keepe thee faſt ; and that now hee will haue his fue cd 
pounds, or thou ſhalt rot for it. 

Wet, When it followes, young Scarborrow ſhall be bound for 
the one : then take vp as much more, we ſhare the one halfe, and 
helpe him to be drunke. with the other. 

Emer Scarborrow. 

Hf. Ha, ha, ha. 

Bart, Why doſt laugh Francke ! 

Hf. To fee, that wee and Viurers, line by the fall of young 
Heires,as Swine by the dropping of Acornes. But hee's come, 

W here be theſe Rogues? Shall we haue no rendance heere ? 

Scar. Good day, Gentlemen. 

If. A thouſand good dayes, my noble Bully,and as many good 
fortunes as there were Graſhoppers in Egypt,and that's conered 
ouer with good lucke: but Nounes, Pronounes, and Participles : 
W here be theſe Rogues here? W hat, (hal we have no Wine here? 

. Emer Drawer. | 

Draw. Anon, anon, fir. 

Hf. Anon, goodman Raſcall, muſt we ſtay your leiſure? 
Gee't vs by and by, with a pox to you. 

Scar, O doenot hurt the fellow. . Exu Drawer, 

Hf. Hurt him, hang him,Scrape-trencher,Star-wearer, W inc- 
ſpiller, Mettle-clanker, Rogue by generation : Why, doſt heare 
W {4 ? If thoudoſt not vic thele Grape-ſpillers as you doe their 
Pottlc-pots,quoit 'em down the ſtayres three or toure times at a 
Supper, theyle grow ax ſawcy with you as Sergeants, and make 
Bills more vnconcionable then Taylors. ter Drawer. 

Draw, Here's the pure and neate Grape,Gent. aſſure you. 

Hf. Fill vp : what ha you brought here, Rogue ? 

Draw. T reelement of Claret, fir. tie" 

. Hf. Hayoulo; and did not I call for Reniſh;., 7 irowes the Wins 
you Mungrell? |. un the Drawers face. 

Scar. Thou needftno Wine, Iprethee be more milde, . 
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«8. Be milde ina Tauerne, tistreaſon totheir red Letticeene 
mie to their Signe poſt, and {laue to Humor : 
Prerhee, let's be mad. fings thu. 

Then fill wr heads with Wine, tilt enery pate be drunks : 

. Then piſſe 'ithe ftreet, infle all you meer, and ſwagger With a Punks; 
As thou will doc now and thea : Thanke me thy good Maſter, 
that brought thee to it. Sort 

Wen. Nay ,be profits wel,but the worſt is,he wilnot fweare yer. 

$c4. Do not bely me:itthere be any good in me,that's the beſt : 
Oathes are neccflary for nothing;they cut of a mans mouth, 
like ſmoakethrougha chimney, that files all the way it goes. 

VVent. Why then I thinke Tobacco be a Kind of ſwearing, 
for it furrcsour Noſes pockily. 
; - Sox But come,lets drink our felues into a ſtomach afore ſupper. 
{if. Agreed ; and le begin with anew Health. Fill vp. 
Tothem that make Lend fly, 
By Wine hores, and a Dee : 
To them that oxely thrines,” 
By kiſſing others wines : 
Ts them that to for cloatber, 
With nothing but with O athry ; 


{are not from Whom they ger, 


So th be wn debt - 
Thi Goalth my hearts. drinkes. 
But who their Taylor: pay, 
Borrow, and heepe their day. 
Woele held ims like thus Glaſſe, 
eA brameleſſe empryeAſſe ; 
end not a mate for vs. 
Drinke round, my hearts. 
Wen, An excellent Health. Enter Drawer, 
Drew, Maſter /{ford, there's a couple of Strangers beneath, 
deſires to fpeake with you. 
if. What Beards ha they ? Gentleman-like Beardes, 
or Broker-like Beardes ? 
' Drew, 'Tamnorſo well acquainted with the art of Face-men- 
diag, Sir, but they would ſpeake with you. 
11. Ile goedowne to 'em. 
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Went. Doe ; and weele ſtay here and drinke Tobacco the while, 
Scar. Thuslike a Feanerthardoeh ſhake a man 
From ſtrength to weakeneſſe,[ conſume my iclfe 2 
I know this ,their cuſtom vilde, 
Hated, abhord z yet like a Child, I 
iy enki how to know | 
—p os og rye 1 
w you this, you 
Logmmrs woofer ous pd ya 
Hane ſence to my milchicfc, yet make waſte 
Of heancn and carth ? 7; 
My ſelfe will anſwere, what my ſcife doth aske. Ws" 
We noo dec rl Sins beers me 
Vice ONCE,COMES 1 
Which gr aye wc uns re <o—— : 
Whin all Ar yarn re 
Purſuing cuill, while the g og 
Emo iordeden ccuph Et pdt 
Serg. Nay, __ 
mo Wb > ce reca ldoEs : Lee 
go your magging,o Tame Gets, Bo hobogenr Gao prnngs, 
Went. How now, what's the matter, Franks ? 
Hf. 1 am fallen into the hands of Sergeants : : [am arreſted. 
Bart. How arreſted, a Gentleman in our 
1f. Pur vp,put vp; for ſinnes lake pur wh an in 


ht: letme { Locks 
Go. Well wha me ſpeake with M.Gripere 


ſay you to me, Sir? 
Yeoman town: Maiſter Gripe. 
Gre Not I Sir,the Ser hauc. 
7 toy oo New rwrntee. Y"  ahypoydanen eta > nr 
rather you could ſay, as you were an honeſt man, 
Pre nd rn of neman 


% os En did for good wil. 
care me no ou my money 
1 And perfor meet conn ical conſelſe I owe youſine 


z and I confeſſe I owe not a penny to any man, but 
be glad to ha't : my Bond you haue already, Me. Grips, if 
me rs _ 
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Grip. Word me no words : Officers looke to your Priſoner: if 
you cannot either make me preſent payment, or put me inſecuri- 
tie, ſuch as | ſhall like too. 

71f. Such as you ſhall like too:what ſay youtothis yong Gen- 
tleman, He is the Widgen that we muſt feed ypon. © | |, 

Grip. W ho young M.Scarborrow ? he is an honeft Gentleman, 
for ought I know,lI nere loſt penny by him. 

If. 1 would be aſhamed any man ſhould ſry ſo by mee}, that 1 
hauc had dealing withall : But my inforced friends , wilt pleaſe 
you but to retire into {ome ſmall diſtance, whilſt I difcend with a 
few wordsto theſe Gentlemen,and Ile commit my feife mto your 
mercileſſc hands immediatly. 

Sear. Wellſir, weele waite vpon you. 

1f. Gentlemen,I am to proffer ſome conference , and. eſpeci- 
ally to you MScarberrow ; our mceting beere tor- your mitth, 
hath prooued to me thus aduerſe,that in your companies I am ar- 
reſted: How ill it will ſtand with the flouriſh of your reputations, 
Where men of rank and note communicate, that I Francks ford, 
Gentleman, whoſe fortunes may tranſcend,to make ample gratni- 
tics future,and heape fartisfaction,for any preſent extention of his 
friends kindnefſe, was inforced from the Miter in Bredſtreer, to 
the Counter i'the Poultry : for my owne part,if you ſhall thinke 
it meete * and that it ſhall accord with the ſtate of Gentry,to fub- 
mit my ſelfe, from the Feather-bed in the Maiſters fide , or the 
Flocksbed in the Knights ward , tothe Straw-bed in the Hole, I 
ſhall buckle to my hceles in ſtead of guilr Spurres , the armour of 
Paricnce,and doo't. 

Went. Come,come,what a pox need all this; this is Mel Flora, 
the ſweeteſt ot the Hony ; he that was not made to tat Catrell,but 
to feed Gentlemen. 

Bart. You weare good cloathes, 

Went, Are well deicended. 

Barr. Keepe the beſt company. 

VVenz. Should regard your credite. 

Bart. Stand not vpon't, be bound,be bound. 

Went. Yee axe richly married, | 
5 Bart, Loue not your Wife. 

' FV/ent. Haue ſtore of Friends. 
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Bart, W ho ſhall be yoar Heyre ? 

V/ame. The fonne of ſome Slaue. 

Bart. Some Groome. 

Wen. Some Horſe keeper. 

Barr. Stand not'vpon't, be bound, be bound. 

Scar, Well,at you importance,for once Ile ſtretch my Purſe, 
W ho's borne to finke,as good this way, as worſe, 

#ew, Now ſpeakes my Bully, like a Gentlemanof worth. 

Bart, Of —_ 

Went, Fit to be regarded. 

Bart. That ſhall command our Soules, 

Wem, Our Swords. 

Bert. Our (clues. 

Tf. To feed you, as Pharaosleane Kine did ypon the fat. 

Scar. Maiſter Gripe,is my Bond currant for this Gentleman ? 

Hf. Good ſecurity you &gyptian Graſhopper, ſecurity. 

Grip. And for as much more, kind Marſter Scarborrow, 


- Prouided, that men mortall (as we arc,) May haue, 


Scer. May haue Securitic. 

Grip. Your Bond with land conuayd ; which may aſſure me of 
mine owne againe. -: | | 

Scar. You ſhall be ſatisfied, and He become your debrer, 
-rkes fiuc hundred 4 —_ dothowe you: | 
This night we ſuppe here, beare vs company, | 
And bs your Cfunſell Scriuaner ,and the money with you, 
W here I will make as full aſſurance as in the Law you'd wiſhs 

Grp. : 1 take your, word, Sir, | | 
And ſo diſcharge you of your Priſoner. ; 

71f. Why then lets come and take vp a new roome;the infected 
hath ſpit in this. | 
He that hath ſtore of coyne,wants not a friend, | | 
Thou ſhalt receine {weet rogue,and, we will ſpend... Excumt. 

| Enter T how as and John Scarborrom,,, | 

Toh. Brother,you ſee the extremitie of want, 
Inforceth vs to queſtion for our owne ; 
The rather that we ys like os gt 
Our Brother keepes trom vs, to on othere! i 

The, True, bg hasin i hundeo Portions, the _— 

<3 w 
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which our father gave vs:with which he lics farting himſelf with 
Sacke & Suger in the houſe, and we are faineto walke with leane 
purſes abroad. Credite muſt be maintained , which will not be 
without mony;good cloaths muſt be had,which wil not be with- 
out money ; company muſt be kept , which will not be withour 
mony: all which we muſt banc;and from him we will have many. 
7ob. Beſides z we haue brought our Siſter tothis Towne, 

That ſhe her ſelfe hauing her ewne from him, 
ight bring het ſelfe in Courtto —_—_— 

Vader ſome Noble perſonage z or elſethat he, 

W hoſe friendsare great in by his late match, 

As he is in nature bound,proui'te for her. 

Tho. Any 9 gs nb + ng 
Lodging, thena Tay on a young Knig an 
reckoning, without ſpeaking with him: Here weknow he 18,and 
we will call ED 

ob, Yer let vs, doo't in middle and gentle tearmes 3 
Faire words perhaps may ſooner draw our owne, 

Then ruffer courſes, by which is miſchicfe growne. Ent.Drdv, 
Draw. Anon,anon ; looke downe into the hine there. 
The. Hecre comesa Drawer,we will queſtion him. 

Doe you heare my friends not Maiſter Scarborrow hecre ? 
Draw. Hecre fir, whataicſt is that ? where ſhould he be elſe ? 

I would have you well know, my Maiſter hopes to ride a cocke- 

horſe by him, before he leaucs him. 

lob. How lang hath he contirmed here ſince became bither ? 

Dra. Faith fir, notſolong as Neabs flood, yet long en-ugh to 
have drowned vp the liuings of three Knights , as Knights gocs 
now adayes,ſore month or there abouts. | 

on hear > es ruinate our Houle : 

But what are they that keepe him company ? 

Dre. Pick, pecb bur muſtor wy (0; yer for your further 
= = , did yon ever ſer n young W helpe and Lyon play to- 
Sjcb, Yes. 

Draw. Such is Maiſter Scarborrow,ſuch are his Company. 

Within. Oliner, + o | 

Draws. A ——— ———_— _— 
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The. 1 fay, heere's them woald ſpeake with him. 
Dra. llc doe your meſlage : Anon,anon,there. Exit, 
7h. This foole (peakes wiler then he isaware : 
Young heires,left in this towne,where linne's ſo ranke, 
And Prodigals gape togrow fat by them, 
Are like y _—__ —_—_ = lyons den, 
W ho play with them awhile,at deuoure 
Py Enter Scarboro'v. _— 


Scar, Who's there would ſpeake with me ? 

Teh. Your Brothers,who are glad toſce you well, 

Scar. Well, - 

Toh. Tis not your ryot, that we heare you vſe, 

(With ſuch as walte goods,as Time the world, 
In continuall ſpending, nor that you keepe 

The eompany of a moſt leprous rout, 

Conſumes your bodies wealth,infe&ts your name, 
With ſuch Plague-ſores, that had you reaſons eye, 
T would make you licke, roſce you viſitther) 
Hath drawne vs,but our wants, to craue the due 
Our Father gaue,and yet remaines with 

Tho. Our Birth-right(good brother this rowne craues main- 
tenance,Silke ſtockings muſt be had ; and we would be loath our 
heritage ſhould be arraigned at the Vintners Bar,and ſo condem- 
ned to the Vintners Box;though while __ did keepe Houſe,we 
had ſome Belly-rimber at your table,or ſo;yct we would haue you 
thinke,we are your Brothers,yet no E/ass,to fell our Patrimony 
for Porridge. 

Scar. $o,fo ; what hath your comming elſc? 

Jeb. With vs,our Siſter ioynes in our requeſt, 

Whom we hane brought with vs to London, 
To haue her Portion, wherewtth to prouide 
An honord Seruice, or an honeſt Bride. - 

Scar, So, then youtwo my Brothers, and ſhe my Siſter, come 
not,as in dutic youare bound, to an elder brother, out of Yorke+ 
ſhire to ſee vat like Leaches,toſucke from vs. 

Joh. Wee come compeld by want,to craue our owne. 

Scar. Sir, for your owne ? then thus bee ſatisfied, 
 —— —_— A — 

; 3 


= 


An4 I will keepe it for you: Muſt you appoint vs, 
Or what we pleaſe to like,matxr with reproofe : 
You haue been too ſawcie both,and you ſhall know, 
Ile curbe you for it : aske why : Ile hage it fo, 

Tobn,” We doe but crane our owne. 

Scar. Your owne Sir: what's your owne ? 

Tho. Our portiousgiuen vs by our tathers will. 

Tobn W hich here you ſpend. 

Tho. Conſume. 

Tohn. Wayes worſe then ill. 

Scar, Ha ha, ha. 

. Enter Ilford, 

If. Nay,nay,nay 9 yonkes come away,we haue a full gal- 
lon of Sacke ſtayes in the fire for thee,thou muſt pledge it to the 
Health of a friend of thine, 

Scar. Sirrah,who doeſt thinke theſe are, Franks ? 

1f. W ho, they are Fidlers, | thinke;if they be,l[ prethee ſend 
them into the next roome,and let them ſcrape there, weele ſend to 
them preſently, 

Scar. They are my Brothers, Franke,come out of Yorkſhire, 
Tothe Taucrne here,toaske their Portions : 

They call my pleaſures,Riots ; my Company Leproes ; and like a 
Schoole-boy , they would tutor me. 

Hf. O thou ſhouldſt haue done well to haue bound them pren- 
tices when they were young , they would hanc made a couple of 
good ſfawcie Taylors. 1204's | 

Tho, Taylors. R 

Tf. T Birdlime, Taylors? Taylors are good men, and in the 
Terme time they were goodclothes. Come, you muſt learne more 
maners,as to ſtand at your brothers back, to ſhift a trepcher neat- 
ly,and take a cup of Sacke,and a Capons leg cententedly. 

Tho. Youare aflaue, that feeds ypon my brother like a flie,, \ 
Poyſoning where thou doſt ſucke. 

Scar. Youlte. | 

lohn. O,(to mysgricte I ſpeake it)you (hall find, 
There's no more difference in a Tanerne-haunter, 

Then is betweene a Spittle,and a Beggar. WV 

Tho, Thou work'it on him like Tempcſts on Ship. os 61 

| | oh. An 


Ws 
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Toh. And he, the worthy Trafficke that doth finke: 

Tho. Thou mak'ſt bis name moreloathſome then a graue, 

Joh, Liuſtlike a Dog,by vomit. 

The. Die a ſlaue. 
Haeere they drawe Wentlae and Bartley come in, and the tipo Vintners 

Boyes With Clubbes : all ſct upon the two Brothers; Butler 
Searborowes man comes in, ſtands by, ſees them 
fight, takes part Wnth neither, | 

But, Doe,fight : | loue youall well, becaufe you were my olde = 
Maſters ſons ; but Ile neither part-yor,nor be partaker with you. 
T come to bring my Maſter newes, he hath two fonnes borne at a 
birth in Yorkſhire, and [ find him together by the cares with his 
Brothers in a Tauerne in London. Brother and Brother at ods,tis 
naught : ſure, was notthus in the dayes of Charity. W hat'sthis 
world like to? Faith iuſt like an In-k s chamber-pot,receiues 
all, warcrs,good &-bad ;.it had need of much ſcowring. My olde 
Maſtcr kept a good Houſe, and twenty or thirty tall Sword and 
Buckler men about him ; and yfaith has Sonne differs not much, 
he will baue mattle too;tho he haue no ſtore of Cutlers blades, he 
will have plenty of Vintners pots. His Father kept 2 good houſe 
for hqneſt14nen his Tenants, that brought him in part: and his 


Sonne keepers a badde Houſe with Knaues, that helpe toconſume 


all. Tis but the change of time : why ſhouldany man repine at 
it? Crekets,good lowng and luckie wormes were wont to feed, 
ſing , and reioyce in the Fathers Chimney : .and now , \ carrion 
Crowes build ip the Sonnes Kitchin : I could bce ſorry tor it; but 
I am too old to weepe. Well then, I will goe tell him newes of 
his off-ſpring. Exit, 
Enter the rwo brothers, Tho. & loh.Scarborow hurt, their ſiſter, 
Sit. Alas good Brothers, how came this miſchance ? 
Tho. Our portions,our brother hath giuen vs our portions, 
Siſter, hath hee not ? 
$5. He would not be ſo monſtrous, I am ſure. 
Toh. Excuſe him not, hee's morc degenerate, 
Then greedy Vipers that deuoure their Mother, 
T hey cate on her butto you eructhemſclnes; 
And hce conſumes himſeclfe, and beggers vs. 
A Tauerne is his Inne, where amongſt flaues, - 
cc 
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Ons ne 7. et og 
To bury that which our hers 
I askt him for our portions,told him that you 
Were brought to London,and we were in want, 
tumbly we crau'd our owne; when his reply 
Was, Hee knew none we had, beg, ſtarue,or die. 
"$5. Alas, what is left for vs toliue _ 

Tho. In troth fiſter,we two to beg in the ; 
And you,to betake your ſelfe to the old trade, 
Filling of ſmall Cannes'in the Suburbes. 

Si#. Shall I be left then like a common road, 
That euery Beaſt that can bur pay his tole, 
May trauctl ouer , and like to.Cammomile, 
Houriſh the beter being trodden on. 

Emer Butler, bleeding. | 

But. Well, will not curſe him: he feeds now Sacke and 
Anchoues with a pox to him;bur if he be not faine he dies 
| tocatacornes,let me liue with nothing bur pollerd,& my mouth 
be made a Cucking-ſtoole for euery Scold to ſet her tayle on. 

Tho. How now Butler, what's the meaning of this? _ 

Bme.Your brother meancs to lame as many as he can, that when 
he is a beggar himſelfe,be may line with them in the hoſpital. His 
wifeſent me our of \ ork(hire,to tell him that God had him 
with two Sonnes : he bids aplague of them,z vengeance of her; 
crofſes me ore the pate , and ſends mee to the Sargeons to ſeeke 
oo I leokt atleaſt he ſhould haue giuen me a brace of Angels 

my paines. 

Tho. Thou haſt not loſt all thy longing, am ſure he hath giuen 
thee a crackt Crowne. 

Bmt.A plague on his fingers, I cannot tell, he is yoar brother,and 
my Maſter,[ would be loath to propheſie of him; but whoſocuer 
doth curſe his children being infants, ban his wife lying in chuld- 
bed,and beats his man brings him newes of it,they may be borne 
rich,butthey ſhall line ſlaves, be Kmaues,and die beggars. 

—- ww M of them 

Bot. ce you, hee bid a t , a vengeance on her, 
Dh + "Ry 

Sif. W hy then I fee there is no hope of him : 


Some 
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Some Husbands are reſpetlefſe of their wines; 
During the time that they are iflueleſſe, 
But —moulh Infants bleſt cannouriſh hate, 
But loue the Mother for the Childrens ſake. 

16h. But hee that is giucn oucr vnto finne, 
Leproſed therewith without an1 fo within: 
O Butler,we were iſſue toone Father. * 

But. And hee was an honeſt Gentlemans 

oh, W hoſe hopes were better then the Sur he left, 
Should ſer ſo ſoone, vato his Houſes ſhame : 


org Pangea; 
eee Darlin ene iſtreſle _ 
hauing any meanes to helpe vs wit G 
The. Not a Scots Baubee(by this hand)toblefſe vs with. + 
Tob. And not content to ryot out his owne, 
But he detai 
In this 


Bur. The more's the pitie. | 

ff. I know not what in courſe to take me to, 
Honeſtly I faine would liuc : W hat ſhall L doe ? 

Bxt. Sooth Iletell you : brother hath hurt vs, 
We three will hurt you,and then goe all to a Spittle together. 

Sf. Ieſt not at her, whoſe is too grieuous; 
we __ — becauſe 

«t. Well,I doe pitie þ you ſay,you 
CS you, 
tis as ſtrange here, to (ce a Mayd faire, poure,and honeſt,as to 
a Collier with aclcane face ; Maydes heere , doc liue ( c{pecaally 
withour maintenance ) . 

Like Mice =p »- + 
T ibble a 
Your fat weep good and gane me a houſe whilſt 
T lme,to put my head in 3 1 would bee then to ſec his onely 

hter,for want of meancs,turnepunck;I hauea drift to keeps 
you you a care to keepeyour ſelues ſo) yet you ſhall 
not know ot it,for womens tongues arelike fines , they will hold 
nothing,they haue power to velit Lenepe Garane 
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John. In any thing,good honeſt Buther, ' 

Tho. IP boy _- a purſe, lle be one. | 

Br. Perhaps thou ſpeakeſt righter then thon art aware of: 
well,as chance is,l haue receiued my odger : there is fourty ſhil- 
lings for you, Ile ſet you in a lodging z and till you heare from vs, 
let that prouide for you : weele firft to the Surgeons, 
To keepe you honeſt, and to keepe you brane ; 


For once mn honeſt man willturne a Knane. E xemrt. 
Emer Scarborow bawing a Boy ng 4 Torch with him, 
Wentloe, and p 


Scar. Boy,bearethe Torch faire: Now 1 am armd to fight with 
2 Windmili,and to take the wall of an Emperour : Much drinke, 
no money : a heauy head,and a light paire of hecles. 

Went. O ſtand man. 

Scer. I were anexcellent cteaturetomake a Ponke of; I ſhould 
downe with the leaſt touch of a Knanes finger :: thou haſt made a 
good night of this ; What haſt wonne, Franke ? ; 

It. A matter of —_— ſome handred pounds. 

Scar. This is the Hell of all gameſtery I thinke whenthey are 
at play, the board eats vp all rhe money : for if there be five hun- 
dred pound loſt , there's neuer bur a hundred pound won. Boy, 
takethe wall of any man : and yet by light,ſfuch dceds of darke- 
neſſe may nut bee. Pat ont theT orch. 

Went. W hat docſt meanec by that ayull ? 

Sca, Tofaue charge, & to walkelike a fory,witha firebrand in 
my hand : cucry one goes by the light,& weele go by the ſmoke. 

Emer F, dge, 

Scar. Boy, keepe the wall: 1 will not budge for any man, by 
theſe Thumbes ; and the paring of the Nayles ſhall ſticke in thy 
tecth,nor for a world. | 

Lord. W ho's this, young Scarborew ? 

Scar. The man that the Mare rid on. 

* Lord. [s this the reuexencethat you owe to mee ? 

Scar. You ſhould have brought mee vp berrer then, 

Lord. That vice hould thustransforme Man to a Bcaſt. 

Scar, Goe to,your name's Lord;ile talke with you when you'r 
out of debt, and hauc better cloathes. Q 

Lord. 1 pitic thee,cucu with my very ſoulc, 


Scar. 
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Scar. Pitie in thy throat , I candrinke-Mulcadineand , 
and muld Sacke : doe you heare, you pur a piece of turnd 
mee : but I will, 
Lord. W hat will you doe, Sir? 
Scar. Pifſe in thy way, and that's no (lander. 
Lord. Your ſober blood will teach you otherwiſe. 
Enter fir VÞilliam ScarboroW, 
S. Will. My honour'd Lord,you'r happily well mer. 
Lord. Il met,to ſee your Nephew in this caſe ; 
More _ a brute Beaſt,theri ao moon" 4d 
$.will. Fie Nephew, ſhame younot , thus to transforme 
Scer. Can your Noſe ſmell a Torch? Clae? 
71F. Benot fo wild,it isthine Ynckle Scarborow. 
Scar. Why,then tis the more likely tis my Fathers brother. 
$./i. Shame to our Name, tomakethy ielfe a beaſt ; 
Thy body worthy borne, and thy youths breaſt 
Tild in due time, for better CE 
-_ 0m ms > ORE houſe, 
Richin ions, ities - 
Which onktent home thy vnſtayd affections. 
$.1/i, Where thou mak'ſt hauocke. 
Lov. Ryot,ſpoyle,and walte. 
$./4. Of what thy Father left. 
Lord. And linck diſgraſt, 
Sca.Ile ſend you ſhorter to heaven, then you came to the earth: 
Doe you Catechize ? doe you Catechiſe ? | | 
Hee yet Li thens. 
Tiff. Hold, hold ; doc you draw Vnckle? 
Scer. Pox of that Lord: —_—— 
Weele meet at Miter ; where weele ſup downe ſorrow, 
We are drunke to night,and ſo weelo be tomorrow. Excant 
Lord. Why now | ſee,what I heard of, I beleeu'd not : 
Your Kinſman liues. 
Sir W448. Like - «=» oo WIN y 
And wallowes in the myre,to make men laugh:] 
I pitic him. | 
Sir Ya No pitie's fit for him. 
F 2 Lad, 
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Lard. Yet weeleaduiſe him. - VR 
$8.94. He is my Kinſman. | 
Lord. Bcing inthe pit where many doe falln, 
We will both comfort him,and coanfell him. Exennt. 


AcTyv s. IHE. 


A noiſe Within crying Follow, follow , follow: then enter Butler, 
Tho,and Joh. $carborow,Wwith raony bags. 
The, W hat ſhall wedoe now, Butler t 
But. A man had better linea good handſome paire of gallows 
before his r1me,then bee borne to doe theſe ſucklings good;their 
mothers milke's not wrung out of their Noſe yet ; they know no 
more how to behave themſclues mrthis honeſt and calling 


of Purſe-taking;then I doe ropeece ſtockings. 
Within. This way,this way,this way. 
Both. Sfoot,what ſhall wedoenow ? - 


But. Sce,if they doe tiot quake like a ; Afſpe-lcafe,and 
looke more ienble, then one of the ked Pldertr pictur'd in 


the painted cloth;ſhould they but come to'th credit ro be arraignd 
_ _ before a - = 2mm ore 
'£m,and they were indi ſtealing of Egges. 
Within. tollow, follow thi way follow. 
The. Batker. 


Bat. Squat, heart ſquat | me into theſe Buſhes, 
And lie me as cloſe to they .as you would doe to a wench. 


their ſlecuces without teaching:cloſe,ſquat,cloſe. Now if the lot of 
hanging doe fall to my ſhare , ſo; — 
or 
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For his yong Maiſters. If it chance it chanceszand when it chan- 
ces, Heauen and the Sheriffe ſend me a good RopezI would not go 
vpthe Lather twiſe for any thingea the meane 
honeſt preuentions doe well, oft with my skinne ; to, you on the 
ground,and I to this Tree to eſcape the Gallowes. , 

Within, Follow follow, follow. 

But, Doe, follow; if 1 doe not deceiue you, lle bid a pox of this 
wit,and hang with a good grace. 

Enter Sir John with tvs or three others With him. 

Har. Vpto this Wood they tooke ; ſearch neare my fricnds,l 
am this morne robd of three hundred pound, 

Bur. 1 am ſorry there was not foure to ha made euen money ; 
Now by the Diucls hornes,tis ſir /obn Harycop. 

Ha. Leaue not a Buſh vnbeat,nor Tree vnſearche ; 

As angry rome he yes Way» 

Baz, There's no # percciue may lie at ſome time, 
For one of them clumbd at wayes. 4 

1, Stand,I heare a voyce; and here's an Owle inan Ipy buſh. 

But. You lic, tisan old Serningman in a Nut-tree. 

2. Sirrah ; fir,what make you in that Tree ?- ' 

Bur. Gathering of Nats,that ſuch fooles as you are, may cracke 
the ſhels, and I cate the kernels. y'4. 4 

Har, W hat Fellow's that? | 

But. Sir John Harcop,my noble Knight,T am glad gf your good 
hcalth,you —_— age faire, you keepe a good- houſe; ha fed 
at your boord,and bin drunke in your Butrery. | 

Hay. But firrah, firrah ; What madeyou in that Tree ? 

My Man and 1, at foot of yonder Hill, 
Were by three Knaues robd of three hundred pound, 

But. A ſhrewd loſe berlady fir ; but your good Worſhip may 
now fee the fruit of being miſerable : You will ride but with one 
NE horſe-meat and mans meat at your Inne at night, and 

ethree hundred pound in a morning, | 

Has. Sirrah, I ay I ha loſt three hundred 
But, And1 fay fir,l withall miſcrable Knights might be ſcrued 
ſo: For IT kept halfe a dozen tall fellowes,as a manof your 
coat ſhould do, they would err ere 24 ep MONcy » - 

He. But tell mc ar, Why i _ 

3 We 
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-- Bye. Mary, I willtell you 6x2 Comming tothe top of the hill 
Where you (Righr worthiptul)were rob at the bottome,& ſce- 
ing ſome a ſcuffling together, my minde ſtraight gaue me, there 
were Knaucs abroad : Now fir , I knowing my telfe to bee old, 
tough,and vnwieldy,not being able to doe as I would; as much as 
to (ay,Refcue you (Right ſhorſhipfull) [like an honeſt man, one 
of the Kings licge people, and a good {uviect, 

Serw. Buta fayes well, fir. 

Bat. Got me vp to the top of that Tree : the Tree (if it cou'd 
ſpeake) would beare me witneſſe , that there I might lee which 
way the Knaaes tooke, then to tell you of it,and you, Right wor- 
{hipfully to ſend Hue to cry after'em. | 

Har. Was it ſo? 

But. Nay, twas fo, fir. h 

Har, Why,then Irtellthee, they tooke into this Wood, 

But. And | tell thee (ſetting thy Worſhips Knighthood aſide) 
be lyes in his throate that ſayes ſo. Had not one ot them a white 
Frocke ? Did they not bind your Worſhips Knighthood'by the 
thymbes , then fagored you and the foole your man , backeto 

Alan, He ayes true. (backe? 

But. W ky then ſotruly, came they not into this Wood , but 
tooke ouer the Lawnes,and left Fino ſteeple on the left hand. 

Her, It may be fo: by this they arc out of reach ; 

Well, farewell it. 

But. Ride with more men good _ 

Har. It ſhall teach me wit. rit Harcop With Followers. 

Bae, So, If. this be not plaid a weapon beyond a Schollers 
Prizc,let me be hiſt at- Now to the next. Come out you Hedg- 


0, O Butler, thou deſeruſt to be chronicled for this. 
But. Doe not belic me, It I had my right,l deſerue to be hanged 
fort. But come,downe wirh your duſt,our mornings purchaſe. 
The. Heeretis,thou haſt plaide well, Thou deſerne(ttwo ſhares 


in it. 

' , But, Three hundred pound ; A pretty breakefaſt: Many a man 

workcs hard all his dayes , and neuer \ces halfe the money. Bat 

come,thoughit be badly got,it ſhal! be better beſtowed. Butdo ye 

heare gallants , I hanot taught youthis trade to get your AA 
y: 


YM 
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by : Vc it not, for if you dot, though 1capt by the Nur rree, be 
ſure youle ſpeed by the Rope : But for your at this time 
there's a hundred pounds tor you; how you ſhall beſtow it , Ue, 
giue you inſtructions. But doe you heare, Looke you goc not to 
your Gilles,your Punkes,and your Cock-tricks with it: If 1 heare 
youdoc,as I am an honeſt Theefe,tho 1 helpr you now out of the 
Bryers,lle be a meanes yet,to helpe you tothe Gallows. How the 
reſt ſhall bee employed, 1 bauc determined , and by the way lle 
make you acquainted with it. 
The fait'sehe lf ;being don;20helpethe poors. Exe 
Thefault's e ;bci ,to t re. . 
Ie I rgerr way 
. Letter in hu hand. 
* Hf.Snre 1 ha ſed my prayers, & liu'd vertuoully a'ate,;thar this 
fortune's befalne me. Looke Gallanes : 1am ſent for tocome 
to my Fathers buriall. 

Wen. Burt duſt meanc to goe ? 

Hf. Troth no, Ile goe downe to take poſſeſſion of his land, fer 
the Countrey bury ham and they will : lle ſtay hers a while-, to 
faue charge at his Funerall. wh $1. 

P _ And how doſt feeleghy foelfe Franks, now thy father is 
? | 

[if. As I did before with my hands;how ſhould I feele my ſelfe 
elſc ? But Ile tell you newes, Gallants. 

Went. W bat's that ? Doſt meane now to ſerue God ? - 

Hf. Faith partly, for 1 intend ſhortly to goe to Church, 

And from thence, doe faithtull ſeruice to one Woman. 
Emer Butler. 

But, Good,l ha met my ficſh-hookes together. 

Bart. W hat,doſt meane to be marricd? 

Hf. 1 Mungrell, married. 

Bur. Thats a baite for me. | 

1. 1 will now be honeſtly married. 

Went. Its impoſſible , for thou haſt bin a W horc-maiſter this 
ſcauen yecre. 

1if. Tis no matter, I will now marry,and to ſome honeſt Wo- 
man too;and ſo from hence,her Vertues ſhall bc a countenance to 
my Vices. 2 

art. 
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art. What ſhall pretheg?- | 
Tr pln tree nor no waighting Gentlewoman: 
for vaderproteRion , Ladics may lard their Husbands heads, 


Hf. Faith , tis no great matter for her honeſty ; for in theſe 
dayes, that's a Dawrie out of ; 

Bute. From thelc Crabbes will I gather 1weetneſſe : wherein 
Tle imitate the Bee, that ſackes her Hony ; not from the ſweeteſt 
Floywers,but Timb,the bittereft : $o theſe, hauing bin the meanes 
to beggar any Maiſter, ſhall be the helpes cto-relicue his Brothers 
and Siſter. 

If. To whom ſhall I now be a ſater ? 


Bue, Faire fall ye : 
Ilf. Nay,and ſhe be faire, the ſhall tall fasccnough. 1 


Bst, Will you be made Gallancs ? 

Wen. I, but not willingly Cuckolds, tho we are now talking 

B hy oye Wi of that after,w ill you firſt be ricky 

we. Let your Wiucs agree will you ric 
ly married ? $. 2; 

eMFl. How Butler ? richly married ? ; 

- But. Rich in Beauty, rich in Parſe, rich in Vertue, rich in all 
things. But AfGers, Llc ſay nothing, I know of two or threerich 
Heyres. Bur Cargo, my Fiddleſticke cannot play without Rozen : 

Went. Batter. ; { Aduant. 

If. Doſtnot know me Butler ? 

But, For Kex, dried Kex, that in Summer ha bin fo liberall to 
fodder other mens Cattell, and ſcarce baue to keepe your 
owne in Winter. Mane are precious Cabinets,and muſt have pre- 
cious Tewels put into them, and I know you to be Merchants of 
Stocktith,dry meate,and not men for my market : Then vaniſh. 

14. Come, yee old mad-cep you , what need all this? Cannot 
a man ha bin a lirtle W hore-maiſter in his youth , but pRay 

vpbraide 
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vpbraide him wich it, and tell him of hisdefets,which when he 
is marricd,his wite ſhall finde in him?W hy,my | athers dcat man 
now, who by his death hath left me the better part of a thouſand 


2 yeere. 
Fn, Tut, ſhe of Lancaſdire has fifteene hundred. 

Hf. Let me hauc her then, Butler, 

But. And then ſhe the bright beauty of Leyfferſeire,has a thous 
ſand ; nay thirtcene hundred a yeere, at leaſt. 

Hf. Or, let me hauc her,honeſt Butler, 

Bs. Belides,ſhe the moſt delicate, ſweete countenanſt, blacke- 
browd Gentlewomaa m Northamptonſhire, in lubſtance cquals 
the beſt of'cm. 

lf. Let me hauc her cle. 

Bart, Or I. 

Wet, Or I, good Buther, 


Bue. You were b« (t play the parts of right Fooles, and moſt 
deſperate whore-maſters,and go together by the eares for them, 
erc yee ſce them. Bur they are the moſt rare teaturd, well faced, 
excellent ſpoke, rare qualited, vertuous, and worthy to be admi- 
red Gentlewomen. | 

eAll. And rich, Bath r? 

But. (I that muſt bee one tho they wantallthe reſt) And rich 


Galants,as are from the vemo!t parts of Aſfia,to thele pretent con» 
fines of Emrope. 


eAl. And wilt thou helpe vs to them, Butter ? 

Bat. Faith,tisto be doubted ; for precious Pearles will hardly 
be bought without precious ſtone s,& I thinke there's ſcarceone 
indifferent one to be found, betw ixt you three : yer ſince there 18 
ſome hope ye may proue honeſt, as by the death of your Fathers 
you are proued rich,walke ſencrally ; for 1 knowing you all three 
to be couctous Tug-muttons, will not truſt you with the fight of 
each others beautie , but will ſcuerally ralke with you : and ſince 

ou haue deigned inthis © wa of wed locke,to be rulde 
b a » Butler will molt fully prouide. wines for you ge» 
nerally. 

you ms np honeſt! = br Knight. 

»1, Why fo ; and now tuſt.to you, i \ 

1f. Godamercy. M 
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But. You ſee this couple of abhominable Woodcocks here. 

1f. A pox on them, abiolute Coxcomes. 

Bs. You beard me tell them, had incelligence to giue of three 

Gentlewomen. 

Tf. True. 

But. Now indeed fir, 1 ha but the performance of one. 

Tf. Good. 

But. Ahd her I doe intend for you, onely for you. 

Eh Honeſt Butler. 

*t. Now fir,ſhe being but lately come to this Towne, and ſo 
neerely watcht by the 1calous eyes of her triends,ſhe being a rich 
heyre, leſt ſhee ould be ſtolne away by ſome diflolute Prodigal, 
or deſperate eſtated Spend-thrift,as you ha bin,ſir. 

11f. O, but that's paſt, Bucler. 

Boe. True, | know'*t,and intend now but to make vſe of them, 
flatter with them with hopefull promiſes , and make them necd- 
full inſtruments. 

1ff. To helpe me to the Wench? 

But. You ha hit it, which thus muſt be cffeRed; firſt by Keeping 
cloſe your purporlie. 

ff. Good. 

Ber. Alſo concealing from them,the lodging ,beautic & riches 
of your new,but admirable Miſtris. 

Tf. Excellent. 

Bur. Of whichyour following happines,if they ſhould know , 
eithcr in enuy of your go04, or hope of their owne aduancement, 
they'd make our labours known to the Gentlewomans Vnckles, 
and ſo our benefite be fruſtrare. 

IF. Admirable, Butler. 

But. Which done,all's bur this, being as you ſhall be bronght 
into her company;and by my prayſing your Vertues, you get poſ- 
ſ{eHion of her loue,one morning ſtep ro the Tower; or to make all 
ſurc, hire ſome ſtipendary Pricſt for Money ; for Money in theſe 
dayes,what willnot be done ? And what will not a man doe for a 
rich wifc?and with him, make no more adoe,but marry her in her 
Lodging ; and being married,lie with her, and ſpare not. 

7f. Doe they not ſee vs;doe they not ſee vs?Let me kifſe thee, 
ket me kifſe thee Butler:let but this be done,and all the benefit, re- 
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yay and happinefſe I can promiſe thee for't, ſhall be this, Ile be 
thy rich iry Logue) thou ſbalt my Puric. 

Bur. Enough : meete mee at her ſome halfe an houre 
hence ? Harke, ſhelics. 

Hf. 1 ha't. 

Bat. Faylc not. 

If. Will I line? 

Ba. I will but ſhift off theſe two Rhinoceros. 

Hf. Wigens,Wi , acouple of Guls. - 

But. With ſome diſcourſeot hope to wine them too, and be 
with you*ſtraighr. 

ut Bleſt day:my loue ſhall be thy cuſhion, honeſt Butler, Ex. 

But. So ; now to my tother Gallants. 

Went. O Butler, we ha bin in paſſion at thy tediouſneſſe, 

But. Why looke you? I had all this talke for your good, 

Bart. Hadſt? 

But. For,you know the Knight is but a (curuy-proud, prating 
Prodigall,licentious,v a 

Went, An Aﬀe, an Afe,an Aﬀe. 

. But, Now you heard mee tell him, I had three wenches in 
ore, 

Bart. And he would ha had them all, wonld he? 

But. Heare me ; tho he may line to be an Oxe,he had not now 
fo much of the Goat in him, but onely hopes for one of the three, 
when indeed I ha but ewo ; and T__— be menof more 
Vertue,and dearer in my reſpeR,intend them to be yours. 

Wen, We thall honour rhee. 

Bart. But how, Butlcr ? 

Bur. I am now going to their place of reſidence, ſcituate in the 
choyſeſt place of the Citie, at the ſigne of the Wolfe, iuſt againſt 
Gold-{miths-row,where you ſhall meet me;but aske nor for me, 
onely,walke too and fro ; and to auoide ſuſpition » you may ſpend 
ſome conference with the ſhop-keepers wines ; they haue {cates 
built a purpole tor ſuch familiar entertainment;where from a Bay 
windoiw whichis oppoſite, I will make you knowne to your de» 
fired beauties,commend the good parts you hauc. 

went. Bith*maſſe, mine are very few. 

Bu, And winakind h—_ I——— 

3 ma 
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make you be beloued ; where you ſhall firſt kifſe , then woe, at 
length wed,and ar laſt beg,my noble 
h, O Butler? | 

But, Wenches, bonarobes, bl ſed Beauties,without colour or 
counterfait. Away, put on your beſt cioathes,get you tothe Bar- 
bers,curle vp your haire,walke with the beſt ſtrouts you can:you 
ſhall ice more at the window, and I ha vowd to make you. 

Bart. Wilt thou? 

B«t. Both tooles : and Ile want of my wit,but Ile doo't 

Bart, We will live together as tellowes. 

Went. As Brothers. 

B «t.' As arrant Knaues : if I keepe you company. 

O, the moſt wretched (eafon of this rime ; 
Theſe men, like Fiſh,doe twimme within one ſtreame ; 
Yet they'd cate one another, making no conſcience 
Todrinke with them they'd poyſon ; no offence, 
Betwixt their thoughts and ati: ns, have controule, 
But headlong run,l1ke an vnbiaſt Bowle : 
Yet I will throw them on,burtlike to him 
At play,knowes how to looſe, and when to win. 

Enter Thomas and | obn Scarborrow, 

Tho. Butler. 

But. O, are you come,and fit as I appointed ? ſo,tis well, 
You know your kues , and haue inſtructions how to beare your 
ſelues : All, all 1s fit,play bur your part, your ſtates from hence are 
firme. Exit. 

Toh. W hat ſhall 1 tearme this creature? nota man, 

Betwixt this, Butler leades Nford in. 
Hee's not of mortals temper, but hee's one, 
Made all of goodneſſe,tho of ficth and bone : 
O Brother, Brother, but for that honeſt man, 
As neere to miſery had bin our breath, 
As wherethe thundring pellet ſtrikes, is death. 

Tho. 1, my ſhift of ſhirts, arid change of cloathes,kn>w't. 

Toh, Weeletell of him like Bels,whoſe muſicke rings 
On Coronation dav,for 1oy of Kings, 

That hath preſeru'd their ſteeples, not like towles, 
That ſummons liuing teares, for the dead ſoules. 


/ 
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Enter Butler,and [iford abone. » -- 2254 

Bur. Go's precious, {ee the heli Sir, euenas you had new kiſt, 
and were aboutto court her, if her YVncles be not come. 

Hf. A plague on the ſpite on't. 

Bot. But tis no matter fir, ſtay you herein this vpper chamber, 
and lle ſtay beneath with her, tis ten to oge you ſhall heare rhem 
talke now of the greatneſ(= of her poſſeſſions, the care they haue 
to {ee her well beſtowed , the admirgblenefic of her vertues ; all 
which for all their comming, (hall be but happineſſe ordained for 
you,and by my meancs be your inheritance. 

Hf. Then thou't (ſhift them away,and keepe me from the ſight 
of them. 

But. Have I not promiſt to make you ? 

1f. Thou haſt. 

Bux. Goe tothen, reſt here with paticnce,and be confident in 
my truſt; onely in my ablence, you may praiſe God for the blefſed- 
nes you haue to come,and fay your praicrs if you wil,lle but pre» 
pare her heart for entertainment of your loue : diſmiſſe them for 
your free acccſſe,and returne ſtraight. 

Hf. Honeſt-bleſt-aturall-friend , thou dealeſt with mee like a 
brother, Butler: ſure heauen hath reſerued this man to weare gray 
haires to doe mee good : now will 1liſten, liſten cloſe,to ſucke in 
her Vncles words witha reioycing care. 

The. As wee were {aying,Brother, 

W here ſhall we finde a Husband for my Neece > 
Hf. Mary,ſhee ſhall find one heere,tho you little know't, 


| Thanks honeſt Barley, 


Joh. Shee is left rich in money,Plate,and Iewels. 

HF. Comfort,comfort to my ſoule. 

Tho. Hath all her Manner houſes richly furniſhed. 

If. Good.good; Ie find imployment for them. 

But. within, Speake loud cnough,that he may heare you. 

Joh. ]take her ſtate to be about a thouſand pound a yeere; 

IIf. And that which my father hath left me,will make it about 
fiſteene hunred : Admirable. 

Toh. 'n debt to no man ? then muſt our naturall care be, 
As ſhe 1s wealthy,to ſee her married well. . 

"e. —— can; 
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Hee ſhall notleaue oura word on'ts - | 
.' The. I thinke ſherhas. 

1/7. W hat, a Gods nam-? | 

Tho. About toure thouſand pound in her great Cheſt. 

Hf. And Ile find a vent for't, I hope. . 

Toh, Shee is vertuous, and ſhe is faire. 

if. And ſhce were foule,being rich, I would be glad of her. 

Bur. Piſht,piſht. n 
; Job. Comc,wcelegoeviſit her ; but withthis care, 
That to nv ſpend-thritt we doe marry her. 
| 1f. You may chance be deceiued(old graybeards)bere's he wil 
ſpend ſome of it,thanks,thanks,honeſt Butler. Now doe I ſee the 
happinefle of my future cſtate, | walk me as ro morrow,being the 
day after my marriage, with my fourtcene men in Livery cloakes 
after me,and ſtep to the wall in ſome chiete ſtreet of the citie,tho 
I ha no occaſion to vie ir, that the Shop-keepers may take.notice 
bow many followers ſtand bare to mee ; and yet in thislatter a 
the keeping of men being not in requeſt, [ wil cucne expiaſbectacd 
fourteene into two Pages,& two.Coaches : I wil get my ſelfe inro 
grace at Court, run head-long into debt , and then looke ſcuruily 
ypon the Citic , I will walke you ito the Pretence inthe after- 
noone, hauing put ona richer ſate then.{ wore in the morning,and 
call Boy,or Sirra : I will hathegrace of ſome grear Lady, though 
I pay for't; an4 at the next Friumphs run ar Tilt,that when I run 
my courſe,though I breake not my Lance,ſhe may whiſper to her 
ſelfe, looking vpon my lewell, Well run my Knight : 1 will now 
keepe great Horſes,ſcorning to haue a queane to keepe mee ; in» 
deed I will practiſe all the gallantry in vie; for by a Wife comes 
my happincſſc. Enter Butler, 
_ Now Sir,you ha heard her Vncles ; and how doe ye like 
e ? 

II. O Butler, they ha made good thy words, and I am rauiſht 
with them. 

But. And hauing ſcene, and kiſt the Gentlewoman , how doe 


you like her? . 
If. O Bathr,beyond diſcourſe, ſhee*s a Paragon for a Prince, 
thena fit implem«nt for a Gent! ond my Element. 
Bus. Well then,fince you like her,and by my mceancs, ſhe Rl 
e 


LE 
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like you : Nothing reſts now, bas to have you married. 
Hf. Trac Butler,but withall to haue her ; k 
Baz, Tut,thar's ſure yours when youare married once, for tis 

hers by inheritance : but doe you loue her ? 

Hf. O, with my foule. 

Be. Ha you {worne as much ? 

Hf. Tothee,to ber, and ha cald heauen to witnes. 

Bae. How ſhall I know that? . 

If. Batler,here 1 proteſt,make vowes irrcuocable, 

But, Vpon your knees? 

7Iif. Vpon my knees, with my heart and ſouleT loue her, 

Bur, Will live with her. 7X. Will liue. with her. 

Be. Marric her,and maintaine her- 

Tf. Marry her, and maintaine her. 

Bt. For her,forſake all oth-r-women ? 

If. Nay,for her, torſweare all other women. 

But. Inalldegrees of loue ? CB 

If. In all degrees of Loue; either to court, kiſle,giue priuate 
fanours , or vie priuate meanes;lle doe nothing that maricd men 
being cloſe whore-maſters do, fo I may haue her. - = 

But. And yet you hauing been an open Whore-maſter , I will 
not belecue you , till I heare you ſweare as much in the way of 
contraRt,to on {elfe, and call mee ro be a witnefle. | 

11f. By Heaven, by Earth, by Hell,by all that man can ſweare, 
I will, fo I may haue her. 

But. Enough. 

Thus at firſt fight, raſh men to women ſweare, 

When ſuch oaths broke, heauen gricues, and ſheds a teare : 

But fhee's come, ply her,ply her. Enter Scarborow: iſtes, 
Hf. Kind miſtris, as I proteſted, ſo againe I yow ; ifaith 1 loue 
$f. And I am not Sir, ſo vncharitable, (you. 

To hate the man that loues mee. , 

K _ mee then, 

The which loues you, as Angels loue men; 

W ho wiſhcth them to lne with —__ 

In that high blifle,whom Hell can not difſcuer. 

But, le ſteale away and leaue them,as wiſe men doe, 
W hom they would watch,lct them hauc leauc to wor, 7 Ext, 
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Iif. Miſtris, I know your worth is beyond my deſert, yerby my 
pral.ing of your vertues, [ would not have you, as women vic to 
doe, become prou.l. | 

Sf, None ot my affe&tionsare prides children,nor a kin to the. 

Hf. Can you loue me then ? 

Sf. 1 can,tor 1 louc ail che world;but am in loue with none. 

Hf. Yet bee in loue with me, let your affections 
Combine with mine,and let our ſoules, 

Like Turtles, hauc a mutuall ſimpatby, 
W ho loue ſo well,that they together die : 
Such is my lite, who concts to expire, 
If it ſhould loole. your loue. 
Sift. May I belecue you? 
. tf. Introth you may : | 

Your life's my life , your death my dying day. 

Ss. Sir , the commendations I hauc reccized from 8atler,of 
your Birth and Worth , together with the Iudgement of mine 
owne eye, bids me belecuc, and loue you. 

1H. O ſealc it with a kiffe : 

Blcſt houre, my life had neuer ioy till this. 
Emter W entloe aud Bartley beneath, 

Bert. Here about is the houle, fure. 

Wens, We cannotmiſtake it,for here's the __ the Wolfe 
and the Bay-window. Burler aboxe, 

But. What fo doſe? Tis well, | haue ſhifte1 away your Vnci.s 
Miſtris : But ſee the ſpite, Sir Francs ,if you ſame couple of fancl- 
ſmockes, Venthve and Bartley, ha not fented atter vs. 

Hf. A pox on 'em,what thall we doe then, Butler ? 

Bur. W hat, but be maried ſtraight man ? 

Hf. 1 but how, Burler ? 

Bur, Tur,l neuer faile at a dead lift ; 

For toperfeR your blifſe, | have prouided you a Prieſt. 

Tf. Where? Prethee Butler, where ? 

Baur. W here? but bencarh in her chamber : I ha fild his hands 
with Coyne, and hee ſhall tie you faſt with words, he ſhall cloſe 
===" w_l one,and then do clap your ſelfe into her ſheets, and 
pare not. 

if. O tweet. Exit Ilferd with Sifter. 
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But. Downedowne,'tis the onely -_ o_ you to get vP« 
Thus in this taske, for others good | royle, 

And ſhe kind Gentlewoman, weds her iclte, 
Having been ſcarcely wood,and Crs 
Haue icarn'd toloue him, that being her , 
She may relceue her brothers in their wants; 
Shee marries him to helpe her neercſt kinne, 

I make the match, an4 hope it is no ſinne. 

wene. Stur, it is ſcuruy walking for vs ſoneere the two Coon- 
ters : would he would come once. | 
Bart. Maſe het's yonder : Now Butler, 

Bus. O you here, | ha done wonders for you,com- 
mended you to the Gentlewomen, who having taken note of your 
good lcegs,and good faces, hauc a liking to you, meet me beneath. 

Both. Happy Butler. E x41 Went loe and Bartley, 

B ue. They are yours,and you are theirs, meet me beneath I fay. 
By this they are wedded, 1 ,and perhaps hane bedded. 

ow followes whether (knowing ſhee ITY 
re. 


Heelc ſweare he lou'd her, as he (wore E xit. But. 


AcrTvs. V. 
Enter [lſord,with Scarborowes ſofter, 


If. Ha Sirrha,who would ha thoaght it;I perceive now a wo- 
man may be a Mayd, be marricd,and looſe her Mayden-bead, and 
all in halte an houre : and bow doſt like me now, Wench? 

Sift. As doth befir your ſcruant,and your wite, 
That owe you lone and dutie all my life. 

1tf. An4 there ſhall be no loue loſt,nor ſeruice neither, Ile doe 
thee {cruice at boord,and thou ſhalt doe me feruice at bed : Now 
muſt | ©” Age —_" vic to do,kifle my portion out of my 
yong wi hon art my {ſweet Rogue,my _— Pigſny 
play-fellow,my pretty pretty any thing ; come a 0 
tis my kind heart,and wats thou what now ? 

$5ſ#, Not till you reil me, Sir. 

? . | ha got thee with cinid m my conſcience,and like a kinde 
Hu me thinks I breed it tor thee, tor 1 am alrcady ficke at 


H my 
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my ſtomacke;and long extremely. Now muſt thou be my helpe- 
full Phyſician, and proutde for me. | 
Sift. Euen to my blood, ' 


' Whar's minezis yours,to gaine your peace or good. 


IIf. W hat a Kind ſoule is this? could 4 man hauc found agreater 
cotenr in a wife,if he ſhould ha (pught thorow the world tor her: 
Prethee heart,as I faid,I long,& in goodtroth I do,and methnnks 
thy firſt child wil be borne without a noſe,it I looſe my longing, 
tis but for a trifle too, yet methinks it wil do me no good, vnieſlc 
thou efteR it for me. I could take thy Keyes my ſeite,goe into thy 
cloſert,and reade oner the Deeds aw Euidences of thy Land,arid in 
reading ouer them,reioyce I had ſuch bleſt fortune to haus ſo faire 
a wife, with ſo,much endowment;and then open thy Cheſts, and 
ſuruey thy Plate, lewels,treaſure : But a pox ont,all will do me no 
good,vnleſſe thou <ffcR it for me. 

$5ft, Sir 1 will ſhew you all-the wealth I haue, 

Of Coyne,of Iewels,and Poſleſſions. 

Hf. Good gentle heart, Ile giue thee another buſſe for that;for 
that, giue thee a new gowne to morrow morning, by this hand; 
doe thou but dreame what ſtuffe,and whar faſhion thou wilt haue 
it on,to night. 

Sift. The land I can endow you with, is my Loue : 

The riches I poſlefle for you is Louc : 
A Treaſure greater then 1s Land or Gold; 
It cannot be tortcit , and it ſhall nere be (old. 

Tf. Loue, I know that, and llc anſwere thee Loue for Loue in 
abundance ; but come, pray thee come, lets ſee theſe Deedes and 
Euilences; this Money , Plate, and lewels : wilt ha thy Child 
borne without a noſe ? If thou beeſt ſo carcleſſe, ſpare not :; why 
my little frappet you, heard thy Vncies talke of thy Riches, rhat 
thou haſt hundredsa yecre , ſeucrall Lordſhips, Manner Houſes, 
Thouſands of Pounds in your great Cheſtzs ; Iewels, Plate, and 
Rings, in your little Boxe. 

Sift. And for that Riches, you did marry me? 


Tf. Troth 1 did, as now adayes Batchelers doc, ſweareT lou'd 


thee ; but indeed maried thee for thy wealrh, 
Sift. Sir, I beſeech you, ſay not your oathes were ſuch, 


So hike falſe Coyne, being pat vnto the touch z 
Who 


Ws 
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Who beare a flouriſh inthe ontward ſhow 
Of a true ſtampe, but indeed are not fo : 
You ſwore to me , I ganethelike to you : 
Then as a Ship being wedded tothe Sea, 
Does cither faile, or ſinke, cuen ſo muſt I ; 
You being the Haven,to which my Hepes muſt flie. 
Hf. Trae Chuckc,lam thy Hauen,and Harbor too, 
And like a Ship I tooke thee,who brings home Treaſure, 
As thou to mee,the Merchant-Venturer. 
$f. What Riches [| am ballaſt with,are yours. 
Hf. That's kindly faid,now. 
$i. If but with Sand, as I am but with Earth, 
Being your right of right,you muſt receiue me: 
I ha no other lading, but my Loue; 
W hich in abundance [ will render yon: 
IF other fraight you doe expect my ſtore, 
Ile pay you Teares; my Richesareno more. 
If. How's this > how's this? [ hope you do but ieſt. 
St. 1 am ſiſter to decayed Srarborow. 
Hf. Ha ? 
Sf. W hoſe ſuvſtance your inticcmcnts did conſume. 
Hf. Worle then an Ague. 
$f. W hich as you did belceue, ſothey ſuppoſed, 
Twas fitter for your (clfe, then for another, 
To keepe the Siſter, had vndone the Brother. 

*IHf. tam guid by this hand :'Anold Connicatcher,and beguild : 
Where the pox now are my two Coaches, choiſe of Houſes, ſe- 
uerall Sutes ; 2 plague onthem, and I know not what? Doe you 
heare Puppert,doe youthinke you ſhall not be damned for this, to 
cozcna Gentlemen of his hopes, and compell your ſelfe into Ma- 
trimony with a man whiether he will or no with you : 1 ha made 
a faire match yfaith; will ary man buy my commoditie out of my 
nand ? As God tance me, he ſhall haue her for halfe the money ſhe 
colt mee. Emter W entloe and Bartley. 

Went. O,ha we met you, Sir 
Bart. What, turn'd Micher, ſteale a wife, and not make your 
old fricrids acquainted with it ? 
Hf. Apox on her: I would you had her. 
| H 2 Went, 
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Wen.Wel,God gue you ioy:we can heare of your good fortune 

now tis done,tho we could not be acquainted with it aforchand, - 

Bart, Asthat you haue two thouland pounds a yeere. 

Went, Two or three Manner houlcs. 

Bart. A Wite,faire,rich,and vertuous. 

Hf. Prettic ifaith, very prettic. 

Went. Store of Gold. 

Bart. Piatein abundance. 

Hf. Better, better, better. 

Went, And ſo many Oxen , thattheir hornes areable to ſtore 
all the Cuckolds in your Countrey. * | 

Tf. Doe not make me mad, good Gent.doe not make me mad: 


I could be made a Cuckold with more patience, then 1ndure this. 
Went, Foh, we ſhall have you turne proud now, 
Grow reſpeRleſſe of your ancient acquaintance : (you. 


W hy Butter told vs of it, who was the maker of the match for 
If. A pox of his furtherance. G«nelemen,as you are Chriſtians 
VEXE Mme no more : that | am married, I confeſle ; a of the 
Fates,that Weddmg and Hanging comes by Deſtiny : but for the 
riches ſhe has brought, beare witnefle how le reward her. 

Sf. Sir. Kicks: her, 

If. W hore;l,and Iade, Witch,Illfac't, Stinking-breath, Croo- 
ked-noſe,worle then the Deuill ; and a plague on thee that cuer I 
ſaw thee. 

Barr. A Comedy,a Comedy. 

Went. W hat's the meaning of all this ? Is this the maske after 
thy marriage ? | 

I1If. O Gentlemen, 1 am vndone,l am vndone,for I am maricd; 
Ithat could notabide a woman, but to make her a waore;hated all 
* ſhee-creatures,faire ani poore;\wore F would neuer marry,but to 
one that was rich,and to be thus cunnicatcht. W ho do youthinke 
this is Gent!. men? | 

Went. W hy your wife,who ſhould ir bee elſc ? 

If. That'smy misfortune;that marrying her in hope ſhe was 
rich, ſh-e prooues to be the beggerly Siſter tothe more begeerly 
Scarborow. 

Bart. How? 

Went. Ha, ha , ha. 

If. 1, 
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TIF. T, you may laugh, bur ſhe hall cryagwell as Efor't, 

Bart. Nay doenot weepe. Erie 0h ov 

Went, Hee dus but counterfaite now, - to delude'vs : hee has all 
her portion of Land, Coyne, Plate, lev els ; and now difſembles 
thus, lcſt we ſhould borrow fame money of! him. 

If. And you be kind Gentlemen, lend me ſome ; for having 
paid the Prieſt, Iha not ſo much left 'inthe world, as will hire 
me a Horſe tocarry me away from her. 

Bart. But art thoa thus guld, infaith ? 

If. Are you ſure you ha cyeg iwyour head ? 

Wert. W hy then, by her brothers ſtrring 6nzin my conſcience, 
who knowing thee row to ha ſomevehat to take ro, by che death 
of thy Farher ; and thar he hath ſpent hcr portion, and is owne 

ions, hath laid this plot, for thee romarry her ; and 10 he to 
rid of her himſclfe. | 

tf. Nay, that's without queſticn; bur ile be reuenged of em 
both. For you minxe : nay Sfoot,giue'cin me,or lie kicke elle. 

Sift, Good, tweete. 

If. Sweete with a poxe, you ſtinke.in my noſe : giue me your 
Tewels : Nay, Bracel.ts roo. , 

$ift. O mc,moſt miſcrable. 

Hf. Out of my fight s 1, and out of my doores: for now,w hat's 
within this houſe is mine : and for your brother, | 
He made this match, in hope to doe prongs 

draw his blood. 


| And | weare this, for which, ſhall 


Went. A braue reſolutiqn. Exut with Went.and Bartley. 

Bert, In which wedefoorad thee, :, 

Iif. Away, Whore; Out of my'doores W hore. 

Sift. © pricfe, that ic ſhould ha that power to teare 
Meu from them! ho np {weare. 

"Enter T homas and /obn Scarborrow with B utter. 

The, How now Siſter ? 

$;ft. Vndone, vndone..'_ 

But. Why Miſtris; How iſt ? how iſt ? 

S;ft. My Husband has forſooke me. 

Bat, O geriurie.. + * 

St. Has tane my Tewels, and my Bracelets from me. 

Th. Vcngeance,l plaid a or the mony that —_ * 

3 bo 
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$8. Left me diftreſt,and cliruſt me forth of doores. 
Tho, Damnation on him, will heare no more ; 
But for his wrong reuenge me on my brother, 
Degeneratc,and was the cauſc of all, 
He {pent our porrien; and lie (ce his fall. 
Toh. O, brrgoodbrorhcr: 
The,, Perſwade menot, | 
All hopes are ſhipwract,miſcriecomes on, 
The comfort we did jookefrom him,is fruarate, 
All mcanecs,all maintenance{bur gricete) is gone : 
And all hall end by tusdeſtractibn. } 2.301 Fr. 
loh. lle follow and prenent;what in this heat may happen : 
His wartjt makes ſharpe his$Sword; roo great's the ill, 
If that one brother ſhoutbanother kill, Exit. 
Bt. And what will you doe, Miſtris - 
Seft. Ile fit me downe,lighloud inſtead of words, 
And wound my felfewirth-griefe as they with ſwords: 
And for the ſuſtenance that | ſhoul4 cate, 
Ile feed on griefe ; tis woes beſt retiſht meate. 
But. Gocd heart, | pittic you, 
You (hall not be ſo cruell to your (clfe, 
T haue the poore Scruing-mans allowance, 
Tuweluc-pence a day to buy me ſuſtenance, 
One mcale a day lle care,the tother faſt, 
To gine your wants reliefe : And Miſtris, 
Be this ſome comfort ropdur milcries, 
Ne ha thinne checekes , ere you ſhall ha wer eyes, Fxemunt, 
Emer Statporrow. 
Whar isa Prodigall ? baithlike Brath, 
That weares himtelfe,to Boriſh others cloathes, 
And hwing worne his heare enen te the ſtumpe, 
Hees throwne awav like 2 deformed lvkmnpe': 
Oh ſuch am I, I ha ſpent all the wealth 
- My anceſtors did purchaſe, matle 6thers braue 
In ſhapeaad riches,and my felfea knane. 
For tho my we1'th raiſd ſoine to paint their «yore, 
Tis ſhut again{tme, ſaying, tam bur poore : + 
\ Nay, cucn the greateſt arme, whoſe hand hath grac't 
7, My 
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My preſence tothe'eyeof Maicfty; firinkes backe, '' | 
' His fivgers chlurchyandlike roleadly%) 0 7 7H ITE « 
- They axe heauy to raiſe vp my ſtarebeing dead : 
By whice I finde,Spend-thritts ahd fuch atn 1, 
Like Strumpets flouriſh, butare foutEwithin,  . | 
And they like Snakes, know whe rocaſttheir $kin, 
rEmer Thomas Scayborrow, \ 
Tho. Turne, drawe; and dic ; 1 come to kill thees 
” Scar, Whats he that ſpeakes hkefſicknefle? ©h iſt you ? 
S!eepe ſtill, you cannot moouc me : fare you well, | 
Tho. Thinke not my fury flakes fo, or tny blood 
Can coole it ſelfe,to temper by refufall ; 
Turne,or thou dieſt. 
Scar. Away. | 
Tho. I doe not with to kill thee like a flaue, 
1 hat taps meu in their cups, and broch their hearts, 
Ere with a warning pecce they have wake their carcs : 
I would not like to powder, ſhoote thee downe 
To a flat graue,crethcu haſt thoughtro,frowne ; 
I am no Coward,but in-manly tearmes, 
And faireſt oppoſitions vow to kill thee. 
Scar, Frum: whence procecdes this heat, 
The. From ſpaxkles-bred by thee,that like a villaine. 
Scar, Ha. | 
The. 1c allow it mthine cares tillthy ſoule quake to hearcit, 
That likc a villaiue hat vndone thy Brothers. ' b2T" SEO 
$£ar. Would thou wert nor ſo heere me : Yet farewell. - - 
Tho. By nature,and her lawes make vsa kinne, 
Asnecrc as are thelc hands;or finne to ſinne. '” 
Draw,and defend thy ſelfe, or lle forget 
Thou arta man. 
Scar. Would thou wert not my Byother. 
Tho. | diſclaime them; 
car. Are we net off-fpring of one parent, wretch? 
The, I doc forget it, pardon me the dead, 
] ſhould deny the paines you bid for me. 
My blood growes hot tor vengeance, thou haſt ſpent 
My liues rcucnewes,that our parents purchaſt. | 
Sow, 


| TheAdfuln git 
i Scar. O doe na ywrackeime with renem"rance ont. | 
' The. Thoa halt mac I inthis world, 
Te (le RE | at thy vreath « 

Thou halt bin ſo bad ghe beſttharl can giue, 
- Thoaart a Dcuill,not with men toline. 7 

Scar, Thenrtake a, Deuilspaymeht. . + -.-- 

Here they maks 4 paſſe one vyenanether , When at Scarborrow: 

backs comes in {{ford Wentlor and Bartley, 

Hf. . Hees here, draw Gentlemen. . 

Went. Bar. Die Scarborrow. 

Seay. Girt tound with death. 

Tho. H>w,{t vpon by three?Sfur feare not brother:you Cow- 
ards, three to one ; Slaues , worſe then Fenſers that weare long 
weapons : You ſhall bee fought wirhall , you ſhall bee fought 


withall. 
Heere tht Brothort ioyne,dr ine the reſt out, 
| - endreturne 

Scar. Brother I thanke you, for you now haue bin 
A putroi of my life, forget the linne 
I pray you, which my loole and waſtfull howers, 
Hath made againſt your Formmes ; I repent'em, 
And wiſh I could new joynr an trengrth your hopes, 
Tho with indifferent ruine of mine owne ; 

I haue a many (innes,the thought of which 

Like tinitht Needles,pricke me to the ſoule, 

But find your wrongy,te hanethe ſharpeſt point. 
If Penitence your lofles might repaire, | - --- 
You ſhould be rich ia wealth, and im care. 

Tho. 1 doe belceue you fir ; but F muſt tell you; 
Euils the whichare gainſt another done, - | 
Repentance makes no {a-1station 
To him that feeles the ſmarts; Our: Father,fir, 

Left in your truſt, my Portion ; you ha ſpent it, 

And ſuff-red me(whilſt you in. xyots houſe, 

A drunken Tauerne,fpid my tnaurenance 

Perhaps vpon the ground, with ouer-flowne Cups; ) 
Like Birds in barges Pots r halfe ſtarnd, to flie 

And picke vp any food,;lea(t I (hold die. 


wat, . Scar. 


The Miſeries of infor f# Marriage. 

Seay, I prethee, let ys be at peace ber, 

The, Art pcace,for what; for lpendiog en Inheritance? 
By yonder Sunne, that cuery ſoulc hath life by 
As ſure as thou halt life, Ile fight withthee. 

Scar, Ile not be moou'd ynto'r. | 

The. lhe kill thee then, wert thou now claſp 
Within thy mother, wife,or childrens armes. 

Scar, Wouldſt homicide ? art ſo degenerate ? 
Then let my blood grow hot. 

Tho, For it ſhall coole. 

Scar. To kill rather then be kild, is manhoods rule. 


Enter Iohn ScarborroW. 

Toh, Stay, let not your wraths mecte. 

Tho, Hart,what mak ſt thou heere ? 

Þob. Say, who are you? or you? Are you not one, 
That ſcarce can make a fir diſtintion 
Berwixt each other ? Are you not Brothers 

Tho. I renounce him, 

Scar. Shaltnot need. 

Tho. Giue way. 

Scar, Haue at thee, I 

fob. Who ſtirres, which of you both , hath ſtrength within 
To wound his owne breſt; who's ſoceſperate, his arme, 
To dam himſelfe,by killing of himſelfe ; 
Are you not both one fleſh? 

Tho, Hart,giue me way. 

Scar. Be nota barre betwixt vs,or by my ſword 
Ile meate thy grave out. 

oh. Odoe, v ——_—_ _ 
Tis happy death,if I may die, 
Not wud Acer another £ © doe Gar tiirken; 
W hen dus the Sunne and Moone, borne in one frame 
Contend,but they breed Earth-quakes m mens hearts? 
W hen any Staffe — 
Tels it not fals of _ or yeares? 
And then, if Brothers tight, what may menthinke, 
Sinne growes ſo high, tis rime the world ſhould finke ? 

I 
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Scar. My heart growescooleagaine ; I wiſh it not. 
Tho, Stop not my furic, or by my life I ſweare, 
I will reueale the robbery we ha done, 
And take reucnge on thee, 
That hinders me to take reucnge on him- 
Toh. I yeeld to that; but nere conſentto this : 
T ſhall rhen die,as mine owne ſinne affords, 
Fall by the Law,not by my Brothers ſwords. 
Tho. Then by that light that guides me,heere I vow, 
Ile ſtraight to (ir lohn Harcop,and make knowne 
We were the two that robd him. 
Joh. Prethec doe. 
The. Sinne has his ſhame, and thou ſhalt hathy duc, E£xis. 
Tob. Thus haue I ſhewne the nature of a Brother, 
Tho you haue prou'd vnnaturall.to me. 
Hees gone in heate to publiſh out the theft, 
W hich want,and your vnkindnes,forſt vs to : 
If now I die that death, and publicke ſhame, 
Is a Corſiue to your ſoule,blot to your name. Ex. 
Scar. Otis too true,thersnot a thought I thinke 
But muſt partake thy griefe, and drinke 
A reliſh of thy ſorrow and misfortune. 
With waight of others teares I am ore-borne; 
That ſcarce am Aris to hol. vp mine owne, 
And all too good for me; A happy Creature 
In my Cradle, and have made my ſelfe 
The common curſe of mankind,by my life ; 
Vndone my Brothers, made them theeues for bread : 
An4 begot pretty Children,to live beggers. 
O tones, how thou arr ſtung to thinke yport. 
My Brothcrs vnto ſhame, muſt yccld their blood ; 
My Babes at other Stirnops begge thejr tood 3, | , 
Or cle _ L_ Fong echoakt for't, 
Die a Dogs death, cht vponaTree;_ 
Hangd Wchrar CEOS cos for neither ; 
The curſe of heauen, that's duc to reprobates, 
Deſcends vpon my Brothers, and my Children, 


And 1 am Parent to it ; 1, 1 am Parcitt to it. 
Emer 


Winks 
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Enter Butler, 

Bur, Where are you, Sir? 

Scar, Why ſtareſt thou, what's thy haſte ? ; 

But. Heere's fellowes ſwarme like Hies to ſpeake with you.. 

Scar. W hat are they ? : 

But. Srakes, I thiake Sir,for they come with ſtings in their 
mouthes ; and their tongues are turnd to teeth too : They claw 
viilanoufly ; they haue cate vp your honeſt name,and honourable 
Reputation by railing againſt you: and now they come to deuoure 
your poſletlions, 

Scar. In plainer Euargy, whatare they, ſpeake? 

But, Mantichoras, monſtrous beaſtes , enemies to mankinde, 
that ha double rowes of teeth in their mouthes;they are Viurers, 
they come yawning for Mony;& the Sheriffe with them,is come 
toſcrue an extent vpon your Land , and then ccafe on your body 
by force of Exccurion : they ha begirt the houſe round. 

Scar. Sothat the roofe our Aunceſtors did build 
For their Sonnes comfort,and their Wiues for Charitie, 

I dare not to looke outat. 

But, Bulides Sir,heere's your poore Children. 

Scar. Poore Children they are indeed. 

But. Come with Fire and Water: Teares in their eyes,and bur- 
ring griete in their hearts, and deſire to ſpeake with you. 

Scar. Heape ſorrow vpon ſorrow : 

Tcl! me, are my Brothers gone to execution. 

For what 1 did ? torcucry haynous ſine, 

Sits oi his ſoule, by whomit did beginne : 

And {o did theirs by me. Tell me withall, 

My Cluldrcn carry moyſture in their eyes, 

W hole ſpeaking drops,fay, Father, thus muſt we 
Aske our relicfe,or dic with infamie ; 

For you ha made vs beggers. Yet whenthy tale has kild me, 
To giue my pafſage comfort from this ſtage, 

Say all was / ans, Inforſt Marriage: * 

My Graue will then be welcome. 

But, W hat ſhall we doe, Sir ? 

Scar. Doe as the Diuell dus; hate Panther-mankind 
And yert [ lie ; for Diuels ſinners lone, 

b I 3 When 
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W hen men hate men,tho good,like ſome abou. 
Enter Scarborrowes wife K at a ine With two Children, 
But, Your witc's come 1n Sir, 
Scar, Thou lyeſt,l hae not a wife : None can be cald 
True Man and Wife, butthoſe whom Heauen inſtald. Say ? 
Kath. O my deare Husband ? 
Scer. You are very welcome: peace, weele ha complement. 
Who, are you Gentlewoman ? 
Scar. Sir, your diſtreſſed wife ;and theſe your Children. 
Scar. Mine? W here ? how begot? 
Proone me by certaine inſtance that's divine, 
1 hat | ſhould call them lawfull, or thee mine ? 
Kath. Were we not marricd, Sir ? 
Sear, No ; tho we heard the words of Ceremony : 
But had hands knit as Fellons that weare fetters 
Forſt vypon them. For tell me woman, 
Did erc my Loue with tighs intreate thee thine ? 
Did cuer I in willing conference, 
Speake words made halfe with teares, that I did loue thee ? 
Or, was I cuer bur glad to ſee thee,as all Louers are ? 
No, no ; thou knowſt I was not. 
- Kath. O me! 
Bus. The more's the pitric. 
$cay. But when I came to Church,I did there ſtand 
All water, whoſe forſt breath had drownd my Land, 
Are you my wife, or theſe my children ? 
W hy, tis impoilible: for like rhe skics, 
Without the Sunnes light, ſo looks all your eyes ; 
Darke, Clowdy, thicke, avd full of heauineſſe, 
Within my Countrey,there was hope to (ce 
Me and my iſſues to be like our farhers, 
Vpholders of our Ceutrey,all our life, 
W hich ſhould ha bin, If I/ha& wed a wife 3 
W hcre now, ber ariods f 
As dropping leaues in Autumne youlooke all, 
And I that ſhould vphold you, like rofall. 
Kath. Twas;nos ſhall be my fault, Heauen þeare me witnefle. 
Scar. Thou lycſt ; ſtrumpet thou lyeſt : 'R 
x wt, 
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Bat. O Sir, | | 
Scar. Peace (awcie Iacke I fay,thoulyeſt, 
For Wife of mine thou art not,and theſe thy Baſtards 
W hom I begot of thee,with this vnreſt, 
T hat Baſtards borne,are borne not to be bleſt, 
Kat. On me powre all your wrath,but not on them. 
Scar. On thee,and them, for 'tistheend of luſt, 
To icourge it ſelfe,heauen lingring to be 1uſt : 
Harlot. 
Kat. Husband. 
Scar. Baſtards. 
Child. tather, 
But. W hat heart not pities this? 
Sca, Euen in your cradle,you were accurſt of heaven, 
Thouan Aduitrefſe in thy married armesz 
And they that made the match,Bawds tothy luſt : 
I,now you hang the hcad ; ſhouldſt ha doneſobefore, 
Then theſe had not been Baſtards, thoua W hore. 
But. Ican brook'tno longer : Sir, you doe not well inthis. 
Scar. Ha ſlauc. F 
But. Tis not the ayme of Gentrie to bring forth, 
Such harſh vnrellifht fruitwnto their wincs, ' 
And to their pretty,pretty Children by my troth. 
Scar, How raſcall ? 
Bat. Sir, muſt tell you, your Progenitors, 
Two of the which theſe yeeres were feruantto, 
Had not ſuch miſts before their vnderſtanding, 
Thus to behaue themſeclues. 
Scar. And youle controule me,Sir? 
Bat, 1,1 will. 
Scar, You Rogue. | 
Bag. ],tis I, will tell you tis vngently done, 
Thus to dcfame your wife,abuſe your children : 
Wrang them,you wrong your fclfe ; are they not yours? 
Scar, Pretty pretty impudendce, in faith. 

' Bug, Her whom youare bound to loue, to raile againſt ; 
Theſe w hom you are bound to keepe,to ſpurne like dogs? 
And you were not my Maſter, L would tell you, 

I 3 Soar. 
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Scar. What ſlaue? 
But, Put vp your Bird-ſpit : tut, I feare it not ; 
In doing deeds fo baſe, fo vile as thele, 
Tis but a kna, kna, kna. 
Scar. Rogue. 
Bur. Tut, howlocuer, tis a diſhoneſt parr, 
And in defence of theſc, I rhrow off duric. 
Kat. Good Butler. 
Bur. Peace honeſt Miſtris, I will ſay y'are wronged, 
Proone it vpon him,cuen in his Blood, his Bones, 
His Guts. his Maw, his Throat, his Intrailes. 
Scar, You runnagate of threeſcore. 
But. Tis better then a knave of three and twentie. 
Scer. Patience bee my Buckler, 
As not to file my hands in villains blood : 
You Knwue,Slaue,Trencher-groome, 
Who is your Maſter? | 
But. You, if you werea Malter. 
Scar. Off with your coat,then get you forth adorcs. 
But. My Coar, fir? 
Scary. I, your Coat, flaue. 
But. Stoot,when you ha'r, tis butathred-bare Coat; 
And there tis for you: know that I ſcorne 
To weare his Liucry is ſo worthy borne, 
And liue fo baſe a life, old as Iam, 
Ne rather bee a Begger,then your Man : 
And there's your fſeruice for you. Exit. 
Scar, Away, out of my doore : away. | 
So, now your Champion's gone. -”. 
Minx, thou hadſt better ha gone quicke vnto thy graue. 
Kat. O me! thatam no caule of 1t. | 
Scar. Then haue ſubornd that flage to lift his hand againſtme. 
Kat. O mee! what (h*., become of me? 
Scar. Ile teach you trickes for this : ha you a Companion ? 
Enter Butler. 
But, My heart not tufters mee to leaue my honeſt Miſtris, and 
her pretty Children. 
Scar. Ile markethee for a Strumpetr, and thy Baſtards. 
But. 
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But. What will you doe to chem; fir? © 1 - + 
Scar. The deuill Nhy ſhape? come backe againe?. ' - 
Bat, No,but an honeſt Seruant, fir, will take this 

And weare it withthis Sword,tofategard theſe, 

And pitie them : and I am woe-for yourooz 

But will not ſuffer SIT 

The Husband Viper-like to preyon them 

That loue him, an1 haue cherithe him, as theſe 

Aud they, haue you. 

Scar. Slauec. 
But. | will out-humour you, | 

Fight with you,and loſe my life or theſe + 

Shall taſte no wrong, whom youare bound to loue. 
Scay. Out of my daores;flane. 

But. | will not, but will ſtay and weare this Coar, 

And doe you ſeruice whether you will or no 7 

Ile weare this Sword too, and be Champion, - 

To fight for hcr,in ſpight of any man. 
Scar, You ſhall : you ſhall be my Maſter,far ? 
But, No, I defire it nor, c. 

Ile pay you ductic cuen vpon my knee : 

Bur loſe my life, erethele oppreſt Ile ſee. 

Scar. \es,goodmanAlaue,you ſhall be Maſter, 

Lie with my wite,and get more baſtards ? Do,do,do, 
Kat, O mee ! 

Scar. Turnes the World epfide downe, : 

T hat Men orcbeare their Maſters ? |t does, ir does: 

For cuen as 1»da: ſold his Maſter Chriſt, 

Men buy and ſell rheir wjuesat higheſt price : 

VW hat will you giue me ? what will you giue me? 


W hat will you giue me ?. Exit. 
But. O Miſtris,my ſoule weepes,tho mine eyes be drie, 
To ſee his fall,and your aduerſitie : 


Some meanes | haue left,which lle relieve you with : 
Into your Chamber,and if Comfort be a kKinne 
To ſuch great griefe, comfort your Children. 
Kath. 1 thanke thee, Butler ; Heauen when he plcafe, | 
Send death vnto the troubled,a bleſt eaſe. Bavut with children, 
But. In 
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But. Introth I know notif:&he good or Ul, 
Thar with thi 1 how thas: 
Tis but the 0 times ancient Conlcrence, 
That would doe no ian hurt, that makes me dao't ; 
If it bee ſinne thar | A 
If it bee finne F have relicu'd his Brothers, 
Haue plaid the thicfe with them, ro get their faod, 
An4 made a lucklefſe marriage for his Siſter, 
Intended for her good, heauen parddn me? . 
Bur if fo, I am ſure they are greater ſinaers, 
That mae this match, an | were vnhappy men ; 
For they caus'd all ; and may heauen pardon them?. 


, {I2« 
Enter Sir William $carboreve. 
Sir Pi, Who's within heere ? 
But. Sir William, kindly welcome. 
Sir W401. Where is my kinſman Sceorborew ? 
But. Sooth, hee's withia fir,but not very well. 
Sir Wl. His lickneſſe? 


But. The hell of fickneſſe : troubled in his minde. * 


Sir 9. I geſle the cauſe of it; + 
But caanot now intend to viſite him. . - 
Great buſineſſe for my Soucraigne haſtes me hence: 
Onely this Letter from his Lord and Guardian to him, 
W hoſe inſide (I doe peſſe) tends to his good, 
At my re:urne [le ſee him : fo farewell. Exit, 

Bur. Whole infide(l doe gefſcJrurnes to his-good. 
Hee ſhall not ſee it now then ; for mens minds 
Perplext like his,are like Land-troabling-windes, 
W ho haue no gracious temper. Mi. 

Enter Ilohn Searberow, 
Tohn, O Butler. we 


But. What's the fright now ? 

Joh. Helpe ſtraight,or on the Tree of ſhame, 
Wee both ſhall perith for the robbery. 

Bur, What, iſt reucal'4,man? 


Toh. Not yer good Builer,onely my brother Thomas - 


In ſpleenetg a6, that would not tuffer him 


To 
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To kill ogr elder Brother had vndone vs, : 
Is riding now to Sir John Hareep he,to diſcloſe it. 
But. Heart, who would robbe with tecklings ? 
Where did-you leane him ? | | 
lehn. Now taking Horle to ride to Yorkſhire. So 
Bot. Ile ſhy his iourneyleſt I meer a hanging. Enem. 


Enter Scarborovy. 

Scar. lle parley with the Deaill ; I, I will, 
He -- his counſdl freely ; and the cauſe 
He tor his Clients pleads, goes alwayes with them; 
He in my cauſe ſhall dcale rhen : and Ile aske him, 
W hether a Cormorant may hane ſtuft Cheſts, 
And ſee his Brother ſtarue ? why, heele fay, I, 
The lefſe they giue,the more I gaine thereby. 


Their ſoules, rheir-ſoules;thcir foules, 
How now Maſter ? Nay;you are my Maſter : 
Is my wiues ſheets warmeZ Does ſhe kifſe well? 
But. Good Sir. | 
Scar. Foh,naak't not ſtrange;for in theſe dayes, 
There's many men heintheir Maſters ſheets; 
And to may you in mine,and yet. Your buſineſſe, fir ? 
But. There's one in.ciuill habit, fir, would ſpeake with you. 
Scar, In ciuill habite? 
But He is of ſecmely ranke, fir,and cals himſelfe 
By the name of Doctor Baxver of Oxford. 
Scar. That man vndid me; he did bloflomes blow, 
W hole fruit proued poy{on;tho 'twas good in ſhow: 
With him lle parley, and difrobe my thoughts 
Of this wild phrenfey,thatbecomes me nor, 
A Table, Candles, Stooles,and all things fit, 
1 know he comes to chide me, and tle beare him, 
With our {ad conference we will call vp teares, 
Teach Doctors rule s,inftruct ſucceeding yceres ; 
Viker himin: 
Heaucn ſpare a drop from thence, where's bountics throng, 
Giue paticnce tomy foule, infiame my tongue, *® A? 
MM Entay 
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EweriOdiier allo 3! J 
Do#?7, Gnad Maſter v4.) -SHZIES 
Scar. Y ou are; mbſt kindly welcome, ſooth ye are -", 

Do8. I haue important ouſineſſc r6 deliuer you-, | | 

Scar. And 1. pawl: lraſure tg atruigout hearing. /; ike \ 
AaecaSir,yomnbow Toner golryiunuo, cu etl ole bs 
Scar. T know you did, fir. 

Det. At which you promiſed both-toGodand men, 

Your life vnto your Spulſyribouldbelike ſnowy! ©, -!! . 

That falles ro comfort Sa Dufite.opgrthrow z > #11] 22:40 

And loue vnto ,@uriieg hows be liker, bool 29th ne bt 

The deaw of haauenychat,huresnatetbo it fit tike, 2'1:r (77 

W hen heaucn and mgidid wifndleand record, | 

Twas an cternall oagh jw id, words : Gt 1 

Heauen being pleatdghs ovens bleſiponmith chiirer; | 

And at heaucns bleſlihgs, all gouhamtennetaycc. = 

So that Gois Chaire and Foogſtoplt Hoacodndedr.hy'., qoatoct l 

Made offering at your, Nupnialgasa hoot; 7 $111cl/ 

To mind ycu of youg, vaw + breakei mots: - :» 

Scar, 11s very true. by 
Dot. Now bs Com thiaynty-uebipodeRandy. 1 val 

Faiths pledge, and (calg.ot cortxieneryRuibs, rungo /1”tt 42021 

Broken all coatrats, and 04's wes 5 ber eee; 01” 20 17 6 

Jul now indyts againſt;yout ſoule,:: - 1» -* | 

PE 34S mailcthec —56— who are witnefles-. HH 

Vnto the cach 1 YOUFODI'G p and Gochlitwl(clteu: : 7 

Maker of Marriage, he that foal thedeft, 1 - <1 40) 217 = 

As a ſfirme Lea{c voto y0u, dujlpg lifes: ibs 7 agar 1610 7 

Sits now as Judge.gf Faur, tranigreſſany (vg 13uoty 110 2 off 1 

The world informgs agaiuf} you thiaypyce, |» i 

If ſuch finnes raigne,what Mortals ei9gtipyce.. » '/; 
$car. W hat then A{YeSEA MBE: 22/0 310 zI, t 
DoA. A hcauy, dggme,whole:exeautions, 142 20002 3 | 
Now feru'd vpon yaur Conlcience,that euer: ; 112 | 611 

You ſhall feele plagues, whom, time ſhall not diſſeuer;. | 

Asin a Map your eyes fee all your life, | 

3d wards;worle deeds,fal(t oaths, and eihe fefluries; 9ui ab 

You ha one nto your ſoules than Fomes your: Waliy' 1% - k 
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Full of woes drops, and yet as fall of pirie : 
W ho tho ſhe ſpeaks not, yet her eyes are ſwords, 
That cut your heart-ſtrings : and then your children 

Sear, Oh, oho,oh. 

Do. W ho, what they cannot fay,talke in their lookes; 
You haue made vs vp but as misfortunes Bookes, 

W hom other men m2y reade 1n,when preferly, 
Taskt by your {elfe,you are not like a thicfe, 
Aſtonied being accut'd ; but ſcorcht with griete, 
Scary, I,I, I. 
DoF. Heere ſtands your wines teares. 
Scar, Where? | 
Deo8. And you fry for them : heere lie your childrens wants. 
Scar, Heere? 
Do. For which you pine, in confcience burne, 
And wiſh you had been better,or nere borne. 
Scar, Does all this happentoa wretch like me? 
Do8. Both this,and worte : your {oule eternally 
Shall live in torment, thothe body die. 
Scar, I (hall ha need of drinkethen, Burley. 
D-4. Nay,all your finncs are on your ctuldren laid, 
For the offences that the Father made. 

Scar. Arc they, fir? 

Dof$. Be ſure they are. 

Scar. Butler. Emer Butler, oy 

Bar. Sir? 
Scar. Goe, fetch my wife and children hither. 
Bur. I will, Sir. 

Scar. lie read a Letter to the Door tooghee's a Diuine; 
I, hee's a Dinine. 

Bur. I ſee his mind istroubled,& haue made bold with dutic ts 
read a letter tending to his good, haue made his brothers friends: 
Both which I will conceale till better remper. 

He ſends me for hts wife and children ; ſhall ! fetch them ? 
Scar, Hce'sa Diuine ; and this Divine did marry me : 
That's 200d, that's good. 
Do. Maſter Scarborow. 
Scar, Ile bee with you ſtraighe, Sir. 
K 2 But. I 
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Bur. I will obey him, 
If any thing doth happen that is ill, | 
Heauen beare me record,tis againſt Buelers will. Exit. 
Scar. And this Diuine did marry me, 
W hoſe rongne ſhould be the Key to open trueth, 
As Gods Embaſlador : Deliuer,deliuer,deliuer, 
Doftor. Maſtcr Scarborow. 
Scar. ile be with you ſtraight, fir : 
Saluation to afflicted Conſcrences, 
And not giue torment to contented minds, 
W ho ſhould be Lampes to comfort ont our wayz 
And not like Fire-drakes, to leade men aſtray :$ 
I,lle be with you ſtraight,fir. Enter Butler. 
Bur. Heere's your Wite and Children,fir. 
Scar. Giue way then; 
I ha my Leſſon pertet: leaue vs heere. 
But. Yes, | will goe; but I will be ſo necre, 
To hinder the miſhap,the which I feare. 

Def. Now fir, you know this Gentlewoman ? 

Scar. Kind Miſtris Scarborrow. 

Scar. Nay,pray you keepe your ſeate; for you ſhall heare. 
The ſame affliton you ha taught me, feare, | 
Due to your {elfe. 

Dot. To me, (ir ? 

Scar. To you, (ir: 
You matcht me to this Gentlewoman. 

Dofl. Iknow I did, (ir. 

Scar. And you will fay ſhe is my wife, then. 

Dot. I ha reaſon, fir ; becauſe | married you. 

Scer,O,that ſuch tongues ſhould ha the time rolie 
Whorteach men bow toliue, and how todie : 

Did not you know my Soule had ginen my Faith 
In contract to another ;and-yet you 
Would joyne this Loome vnto vnlawfull Twiſtes. 

Deft. Sir. 

S$ca. But Sir ;you that can ſee a mote within my eye, 
And with a Caffocke,blind your owne defects, 

Ile reach you this,tis betrer to doe ill, 
| Thats 
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Thats neuer knowne to vs, then of ſelfe will : 
An1 theſe, all theſe, in thy ſedacing eye, 
As (corning life, mak&em be glad to die. 
Def. Maiſter Scarborrow.: 
Scar, Here will I write, that they which marry wiues 
Valawtull,liue with ſtrumpets all their liues. 
Heere will I ſcale the children that are borne 
From wombes vncodſecrate,cuen when their ſoule 
Has her infuſion, it regiſters they are foule, | 
And ſhrinkesto dwell withthem,and in my cloſe, 
Ile ſhew the world, that ſuch abortiue men, 
Krut hands, without free tongues, looke red like them 2 
Stand you, and you, toats moſt Tragicall, 
Heauen has driecyes, when ſinne makes ſinners fall. 
Do. Helpe Maiſter Scarborrow. 
Child. Father. 
Kath. Husband. 
Scar. Theſe for thy at ſhould die, ſhe for my Cle, 
W hoſe wounds ſtare thus vypon me for reuenge. 
Theſe to be rid from miſery,this from fine, 
And thou thy ſelte ſhalt haue a path amongſt 'em, 
That made hcauens word a pack-horſe to thy tongue. 
Coteſt Scripture to make euill ſhine hike good, 
And as I ſend you thus with wormes to dwell, 
Angels applaud it,as a deed dene well. Emer Butley, 
Be. Stay him,ſtay him. 
W hat will you doe, Sir ? 
Scer. Make fat wormes of ſtinking carkaſſes, 
W hat haft thou todoe with it ? | 
Enter Ilford and his wife the rwo Brothers and Sir 
Wilkam $carborrow, 
But. Looke whoare here, Sir. 
Scar. Iniurious villen, that preuentſt me ſtill. 
But, They are your brothers and allyance, Sir. 
Scar. They arc like full ordinance then,who once diſcharged, 
A farre off giue warning to my ſoule, 
That I haue done them wrong. 
Ss William Kinſman. 
K 3 Brother 
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Brother and Sifter, Brother. 'T 
Kath. Husband, 
Child. tather. 
Scar. Harke how their words like Bullets ſhoo me thero:r, 
And tell, I baue vadon'em ; this fide might lay, 
We are in want, and you are rhe caale or it. 
This points at me, y're ſhame vnto your h-uſe. 
This rongue ifaycs nothing, bur her lookes doc tell, 
S$hees married but 2s thote that line in hell : 
Wherevoy all eyesare but misfortunes pipe, " 
Fild full of woc by me : thus tecles the ſtripe. 
Bt. \ct looke Sir, 
Heere's your Brothers hand in hand, whom [ ha knit fo. 
Wife. And looke Sir, heeres my husbands hand in mine, 
An.1 | retoyce in him, and he inme. 
Sw WA. | lay, Coic,what's paſt,is the way to biifſe, 
tor they know belt te mende, that knoww amiſle. | 
Kath. We kneele : forget, and ſay, if you bur loue vs, 
You gaur vs gricfe, for furure happineſle. 
Sear. What's all this to my Contcience ? 
But. Eaſe, promiſe of ſucceeding toy to you- 
Read but this Letter. | 
Sir wil. Whichtels you, that your Lord and Guardian's dead. 
But. Which tels you that he knew he did you wrong, 
Was erieucd fort, and for ſatisfation, 
Hath giucn you double of the wealth you had. 
Bro. Increaſt our Portions. 
Wife. Giucen me a'Dowry too. 
Bat. And that he knew, 
Your fnne was his, the puniſhment his dne. 
Scar, All this is heere ; 
Is heauen ſo gracious to ſinners ther? 
But. Heaven 1s, and. has his gracious cyes, 
To giae men !ife,nort ke mtrapping Spies. 
Scar, Your hand, yours, yours ; to you my ſoule,to you a kiſle; 
In troth I am {orry I ha {trayd amiſle : 
To whom tha'l T be thanketiwl 2 Ali falent ? 
None ſpcakc 2 whiſt: why then to God, 
Thar 
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That gives men Comfort, as he giues his Rod: 
Your Portions Ile {ce paid, and 1 will loue you ; 
Youthree Ile line w ithall : my ſoule ſhall lone you ; 
Y ou are an honeſt Seruant, ſooth you are; | 
To whom ; 1, theſe, and all muſt pay amends ; 
Bur you, I will admoniſh in coole tearmes, 
Let not promotions hope, be as a (ting, 
Totic your tongue, or let it looſe 10 he, 

Dott. From hence, it ſhall nor, Sir. 

Scar. Then husbands thus (hall noriſh with their wines. X5ſec. 

Hf. As thou and I will, Wench. | 

car. Brothers in brotheriy loue,thus linke together. Imbrace, 

Children and Seruants pay their duty, thus : BoW and kneete, 
And all are pleaf'd ? 

eAll, We are. 

Scar. Then if alt theſe be fo, 
I am new wed, ſo ends old marriage woe : 
And in your eyes, ſo louingly being wed, 
We hope your hands will bring vs to our Bed. 
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